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BEAULIEU, RIVIERA. 


MIDWAY BETWEEN NICE AND MONTE CARLO, 


HOTEL BRISTOL 


NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON. Improved and brought up-to-date in every detail. 
Numerous extra Bath Rooms. Hot Water Heating throughout. English Heating 
and Sanitary arrangements. Electric Light. Lifts. GARAGE. Nearly every room 
commands views of the Mediterranean, and enjoys a maximum of Sunshine. 
Private Terraces and Gardens to the Sea. Private Walks and Drives. Winter 
Garden. Italian Orchestra. Cuisine most perfect on the Riviera. 


Write to the COBURG HOTEL, GROSVENOR SQUARE, LONDON, for 
TARIFF and BROCHURE. 


UNSURPASSED FOR QUALITY. 


UAM-VAR 


FAMOUS SCOTCH WHISKY. 


Used in the Palace and the Shieling. 


Illustrated 
Journal 
Of 

Society 
and the 
Drama. 


INNES & GRIEVE, LTD., EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
ESTABLISHED 1794. 


CYDER with FLAVOR SUPERB. 


HENLEY’S 


MADE IN DEVONSHIRE. 


In bottles : Extra Dry, Dry, and Medium Sweet (Buff, Green, and Gold Labels). 
In casks: 6 and 10 gallons, Dry and Medium Sweet (Special “ F” Brand). 


Obtainable at all Leading Wine Merchants. 
HENLEY & SON, 


NEWTON ABBOT & LONDON. 


PHENOMENAL SUCCESS OF 


VITTEL 


Every Wednesday Grande Source 


Over 10,000,000 bottles exported in one year. 


P Yi ce Six pence. This wholesome natural Pag ea aire sca eae because of its efficacy in 
a Whole, Half and Quarter Bottles. 
FITTED WITH 


t Leading Hotels, Chemists, Stores, etc. 
SOnital Rego E. DEL MAR, 12 Marie) Lane, London, E.C. 

@ The “MELOTONE,” an accenting device by means of which melodies are brought out and accompaniments subdued. 

@ Self-Adjusting Tracker Bar, which ensures the correct “‘ tracking” of the music. 

@ Automatic Loud Pedal, which can be used or not as desired. 


BROADWOODS’ “MELOTONE” MUSIC ROLLS, Specially Made with Accenting Perforations. 


Lid., CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, W. 


General Agent for the 


Write for particulars to JOHN BROADWOOD & SONS, 


THE TATLER 


HORLICK’ 
MALTED MIL 


BARLEY, WHEAT and MILK in Powder Form. 


THE IDEAL FOOD DRINK 
FOR ALL AGES. 


Delicious, nourishing and refreshing. 


The wholesome nutrition of pure rich milk and 
choice malted supplying strength and 
vigour, with little tax on digestion. 


grain, 


Requires no cooking. 
Used instead of tea, coffee, or cocoa at meals, 
develops healthy bodies and clear brains. [Equally 
useful to the vigorous and the weak, the business 
or professional man, the vouth the maid, the 
mother, the child, or the infant. 


An efficient corrective of insomnia, 
taken hot before retiring. 


In Glass Bottles, 1/6, 2/6, 11/-, at all Chemists and Stores. 
Liberal Sample for trial free by post on request. 


Horturcxr’s Mattrep Mixtx Co., Slough, Bucks, England. 


oe is 


NWiynheer van Dunck (who never was 
drunk) 
Sipped brandy=-and-water gaily ; 
But did he live now, 
His choice, I trow, 
Would be Old Bushmills—daily ; 
For that’s the lovely spirit 
Which transcends—in every merit— 
As Pat says,—it is ‘‘raaly.’’ 


OLD BUSHMILLS 


The Old Bushmills Distillery Co., Ltd., 
20, Mark Lane, London, E.C. 
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Delicious in flavour, 
harmless on account of 


of delightful aroma, and 
their absolute purity 


LUCANA VIRGINIA EGYPTIAN BLEND LUCANA TURKISH 
Code L.V. Code E.B. : Code L.T. 
The Azure Box The Cedar Box The White Box 
100 25 10 0 25 12 100 25 10 
4/9 1/3. 6d. 1/6 9d. 4/9 1/3 6d. 
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Quality being the basis of their production, they are 
rightly acclaimed as the World’s Perfect Cigarettes 


Of all GOOD CLASS TOBACCONISTS and STORES, or Post Free from 


'W.SANDORIDES & C9 L™ 


6&6 OLD BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
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Packets, 
7d. 
In 2-oz. In 4-o0z. 
Packets, Tins, 
1/1 2/2 


W. D. & H. O. WILLS’S 
Es 3 
LY, 
Ve 
MIXFURE 


APPEALS TO THE * * 
MOST CRITICAL TASTE 


The Imperial Tobacco Co, 
(of Gt. Britain & Ireland), Ltd. 
£10 


Tatlor, 
eet Les 6 
man, 


“* 7 dare do all that may become a 


Who dares do more ts none.” 
(With due apologies to the Bard of Avon.) 


W. EVANS & CO. 


287, Regent St., W. (omreke”) 


Select Stock of Materials always on View,for Home, Colonial, 
and Foreign Wear at Economical Prices, compatible with 
Best Work. 


RIDING AND HUNTING BREECHES, from £2 5s. 
SEMI-RIDING BREECHES, from £1 1s. 
SHOOTING AND RIDING COATS, from 2} Guineas. 
HUNTING COATS, from 3: Guineas. 

TOWN OVERCOATS, from 4 Guineas. 


**Field’’: ‘It is with confidence that we can recommend 
the breeches made by W. Evans and Co., 287, Regent St., W. 
‘The cut is absolutely correct.” 

‘*Truth’’: “I have been to Evans and Co., the tailors of 
287, Regent St., W., for my dress-suit, recommended to me 
by Sir J. ——-. Iam pleased with the cut and fit.” 


Patterns, with Easy Forms for Self-Measures, post free 


to those who are unable to call; anda good fit ts 
guaranteed without the necessity of coming to town, 


FOUNDED NEARLY 30 YEARS. 


STROHMENGER 


THE SMALLEST ENGLISH 


The ** Regent” Evening Suit. 
Price Six Guineas. 


Send for Free 
Illustrated Booklet. 


(Regd.) 


PRICE FROM 66 GUINEAS. 


J. STROHMENGER ®& SONS, 
105, High Holborn, W.C.; 86, Brompton Road, S.W., London. 
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VENUS fe. 


ARISING FROM A WAVE OF POPULAR ENTHUSIASM 


Miss Hilda Anthony as Venus in “Orpheus in the Underground,” Sir Herbert Tree’s successful production at His Majesty’s Theatre 
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MRS. C. H. SCOTT 


Née Miss Nellie Hemingway, the only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Hemingway 
of Ilkley, Yorkshire, whose marriage to 
Mr. C. H. Scott, son of the late Mr. Scott 
of Morgan and Scott, took place last week 


The Movement— 
OST of my letters bear foreign 
postmarks — Swiss, Pyrenees, 

Egypt, India. My 

spirits are low in 
consequence, and once an hour 
at least I break that most futile 
of the commandments — the 
“covet”? one. There is really, 
however, only very small cause 
for depression. London, re- 
covered from its,post-Cliristmas 
torpor, is revelling ina Rivieran 
winter, appreciating the absence 
of politics, and ardently culti- 
vating the latest of the cults— 
drama as presented by the 
German Herr Reinhardt in 
The Miracle at Olympia and 
CEdipus Rex at Covent Garden. 


And the Cult of the Moment. 
It is quite the most interest- 
ing of the cults this of the 
artistic stage, and one that 
makes so utterly and whole- 
heartedly for beauty in all its 
phases that it is in the highest 
degree astounding that it should 
have achieved in this beauty- 
suspicious England of ours the 
success it has. One point in its 
favour, as far as popularity is 
concerned, of course, is the [act 
that the cult is one that makes 
as much appeal to the middle 
as to the upper classes—more 
perhaps if anything, for beauty 
to the rich is an indispens- 
able part of life. To all the 
rest of the world it is a luxury 
that mostly must be dispensed 
with in the struggle for ugly 
necessities. 
At Sutherland House. 
It is to argue yourself out of 
the movement not this week 
to sit wrapped in gloom at 
Covent Garden the while the 
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great Reinhardt unfolds according to the 
most modern principles of stage pro- 
duction the masterpiece of Sophocles. 
And last week the cult received high 
social baptism when ils principals—Herr 
and Frau Reinhardt, Dr. Vollmeeller, the 
writer of The Miracle, Baron von Gers- 
dorff, the stage manager, and Mesdames 
Carmi and Trouhanowa, the Virgin and 
the nun, lunched at. Stafford House as 
the guests of that inveterate and most 
charming of patrons of the arts, the 
Duchess of Sutherland. 
& ° 
A Daffodil Lunch. 
“T*he beautiful duchess is a consummate 
hostess, and the daffodil-adorned 
dining-room that overlooks the lovely 
garden of Stafford House is a charming 
room to entertain in. In honour of the 
distinguished visitors the daughter of the 
house, Lady Rosemary Leveson-Gower, 
‘deserted her house party at Taplow Court 
and returned to town for the occasion, 
and several of his countrymen, as well as 
such accomplished people as Lady Horner 
and Miss Maxine Elliott, were invited to 

meet the celebrities. 

% ccs i 

The Engagement of the Week 
s of course that of the future Duke of 
Sutherland, which follows close upon 
the announcement of that of another of 


AN INTERESTING COMING OF AGE ¢ 


Festivities on a large scale were arranged at Nantclwyd Hall 

recently in connection with the coming of age of Lady Naylor- 

Leyland’s eldest son, Sir Edward. Our photograph shows Lady 
Leyland and her son in the grounds of Nantclwyd Hall 
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Swaine 


MISS MILDRED DOONER 


The daughter of Colonel W. Toke Dooner, 

whose marriage to Major-General Sir Archi- 

bald Murray is announced to take place 

on the 22nd inst. at St. Margaret’s Church, 
Westminster 


the greatest partis of the day, Lord 
Howard de Walden. Lord Stafford is so 
young in years and appearance that it 
is almost impossible to picture 
him a husband, while even to 
think of his duchess mother as 
—well, what Lewis Sydney in 
The Follies turn at the Empire 
called his mother-in-law when 
he had heen married a year— 
causes the imagination hope- 
lessly to wogele. But of course 
your opportunities begin early 
when you are a duke’s son 
with money and titles galore, 
so perhaps this fair young mar- 
quis has had ample time to 
sow those wild oats which 
every young man is so fondly 
supposed to do. 
fa ® 


A Very Youthful Pair. 
It is chiefly for his prowess 
with a gun that Lord Staf- 
ford has up to now been famous 
in circles where they only read 
about him in the papers, while 
the future marchioness and 
duchess figured in the corona- 
tion proceedings as one ol the 
four daughters of earls who 
bore the Queen’s train. Lady 
Eileen Butler is tall and grace- 
ful and combines nice manners 
with very chic dressing—a not 
by any means common combi- 
nation. She skates well, and I 
believe first guided her future 
husband’s faltering feet round 
the rink at Holland Park 
this winter. Both Lord and 
Lady Lanesborough, her par- 
ents, come of soldiers’ lamilies. 
The wedding is expected to 
take place at laster-time, and 
will add yet another noble 
bride to the long list of those 
awaiting presentation this 
coming seasou. 
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Im Town and Out. 


OUT WITH THE CROOME--SOME PROMINENT FOLLOWERS 


The recent meet at Upton-on-Severn of the Croome, of which Lord Charles Cavendish-Bentinck is master, brought together a 


capital field, and some good sport was experienced. 


granddaughters. 


The Courts— 

AS I have already prophesied, it is to be 
: a big season that of 1912, and 
already the Lord Chamberlain’s Court 
lists have long overflown proper limits, 
while the usual piteous outcry has burst 
irom him to the eflect that he has done 
all he can and cannot—in fact, will not— 
do more with regard to the inclusion of 
the hundreds of crowded-out applicants. 
There are to be four Courts at Bucking- 


ham Palace before 
Whitsuntide, two in 
March and two in 
May, and these, of 
course, are in addition 
to the diplomatic and 
ollficial Court that 
takes place next 
month. 
8 


* And Some Dances. 


NM eanwhile dance 

hostesses are 
busy collecting dates, 
and though invitations 
are as yet few and far 
between — largely 
owing this to the 
flight of young men 
to Switzerland—I hear 
of several on the tapis 
in town, and cards are 
already out for the 
dance to be given by 
Lady Mabelle Egerton 
and Muriel Lady de la 
Warr at the Ritz next 
month. And talking 
olf dancing I fear there 
is no getting away 
from the fact that the 
cake-walk variety is 
still, and bids fair to 
remain, the dance of 
the moment. From 
New York, where such 
aptly-named delights 


fencers. 


THE BARONESS DE MEYER 


as the “ Turkey Trot,” the “ Grizzly Bear,” 
the ‘‘ Dandy Dance,” and the “ Argentine 
Tango” flourish, one hears rumours of 
hostesses putting their feet down and re- 
lusing to allow her guests to dance them ; 
but it will be a very bold London hostess 
who takes a similar step, and meanwhile 
it is dificult to imagine a modern dance 
that was nota Court ball that did. not 
include many Bostons as well as two and 
one steps on its programme. 


jun., and Miss Adelaide Bayliss at the Fencers’ Club in New York. 
account of the meeting of the baroness and the two fair American exponents of 
the graceful art the credit of victory in both bouts was given to the American 
The baroness has now come back with a sweeping challenge to fence 
Miss Bayliss, Mrs. Fish, or any other American woman who thinks she possesses 


skill with the foils 
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AS A FENCER Zh? 


The baroness, who is at present in America, recently met Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish, 


The photograph on left depicts the Countess of Coventry and one of her 
On the right is seen Lady Barbara Smith, the eldest daughter of Lord and Lady Coventry, taking a hedge in fine style 


Hunt and County Balls. 
Neatly every night this week there are 
hunt balls somewhere or other—the 
Beaufort, the Stamford, and the Ilssex 
and Suffolk amongst them. ‘The country 
ball of the week, however, is of course 
that at Hatfield, to be given by Lady 
Salisbury in honour of the coming of age 
of hereldest daughter, the Lady Beatrice 
Cecil. This young lady inherits the 
seriousness of the Cecils evidently, for 
though the rumour 
that she was to become 
a hospital nurse has 
been indignantly 
denied it is certain 
that she aspires to 
just a little more 
scope in the world 
than is usually thought 
proper for the society 
“buds 


% 


A Reminder. 
Lady Beatrice’s great 
friend, Lady 
Angela Manners, is 
also credited with a 
desire to nurse the 
sick, and I hope it is 
not confessing to a 
frivolous outlook if | 
confess that such aspi- 
rations on the part of 
the fortunate need-not- 
works of this world 
always remind me of 
the wily private who 
on the approach of the 
lady nurses who 
swarmed in South 
Africa during the war 
invariably put his 
head under the clothes 
and a very imposing 
label on top of them 
bearing the words, 
“Too ill to be nussed.”’ 


In a published 
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London, January Seventeenth, 1912. 
EDITORIAL AND. GENERAL .OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


Telegraphic Address: “ Tatler,’’ London. 


The American Office of 


REA og A es Et. 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A., 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. 
BOSCOMBE.--Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Western Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
HINDHEAD (Sarrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Week ends, including Ist rail, hotel, and golf, £2. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. 

from Paddington. 

Country. Telegrams, “ Regent.” 

LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 

LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 

LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 

LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 

MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 
Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. 


Patronised by Royalty. 
Garage. 


Garage. 


820 ft. above sea. 


Premier Hotel of Midlands. One hour 34 mins. 
Ideal Winter Residence, Hunting Quarters, Beautiful and Historic 
Telephone, 741 Leamington. 


130 sunny rooms, 
Week-end tickets. 
Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 


OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 
King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 


PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Grand Hotel. First-class, near Cathedral. F. D. Ballard, proprietor. 
RAMSGATE,.—The Hotel St. Clocd. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 

TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 
Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 

TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting. Motoring, Garage, etc. 

TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-clas In own grounds of 4 acres. 

Imperial Hotel. First-class. 2 ff 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for Golfers. 

Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. 


: Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


62 


(No. 551, JANUARY 17, IgI2 


ONDON, OPERA HOUSE. Jan. 17, 20, and 23, at 8, “TALES OF HOFFMANN.” 
Jan. 19, “THE JUGGLER OF NOTRE DAME.” | Jan. 20, Matinee, “RIGOLETTO.” 
Jan. 24, ** LOUISE.” 
GRAND POPULAR CONCERT EVERY SUNDAY, 7.30. 
Box Office 10 to 10. Tel. Hol. 6840 (6 lines). 


GNTERION THEATRE. MAN AND SUPERMAN. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.30 sharp. 
MR. ROBERT LORAINE produces (for a short run only) 


MAN AND SUPERMAN, by Bernarp SHAW. 
Matinees, Wednesdays and Saturdays, 2.30. 


F MPIRE. THE FOLLIES, “NEW YORK,” LYDIA KYASHT, &c. 
The Durbar, and-Hunting in the Shires, on the Bioscope. 
And a Colossal Programme. 
THE FOLLIES: Matinées Weds., Thurs., & Sats., at 2.30. Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


AUSTRAEIASBY WEE ORIENT EINE: 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty’s Mails. 


To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY and BRISBANE, 
calling at 
GIBRALTAR, TOULON, NAPLES, PORT SAID, and COLOMBO. 


Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA, 


Tons, London. Toulon. Naples. 
ORVIETO ...... (twin-screw) 12,130 Jan. 19 Jan. 25 Jan. 27 
OTRANTO .(twin-screw) 12,124 Feb. 2 Feb. 8 Feb. 10 
OSTERLEY .(twin-screw) 12,129 Feb. 16 Feb. 22 Feb. 24 
ORAMA : (triple screw) 13,000 Mar. 1 Mar. 7 Mar. 9 


F. GREEN & Co.,, 
Managers ... { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co. 
For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C.; or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


BEFORE DECIDING ON WINTER AND SPRING QUARTERS—Write to G. & E. KIECHLE, 
Directeurs, Vernet les Bains, France, for the Illustr. Brochure (English) of 


VERNET. Les BAENS: 


SUNNY. NOT WINDY. NOT DAMP. 


The " Paradise of the Pyrenees,"’ a most delightful climatic Spa. First-class modern Hotels. 
Up-to-date Bath Establishments (for Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Eczema, Bronchitis, etc.) 
communicating directly with the Hotels. Casino, Large Club with English Billiards, Ladies’ 
pages Rooms, Orchestra, Theatre, &c. Through Bookings from London. Through carriage 
rom Paris. 


LAS PALMAS = GRAND? CANARY. 
HOTEL METROPOLE. 


unrivalled position facing the Sea. 
for the Season under 
NEW RESIDENT MANAGER. . 
Thoroughly Renovated and Equipped for the Comfort and Convenience 
of visitors. Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing, &c. 


MODERATE TERMS.—Full particulars from ELDER DEMPSTER & CO., LTD., 
Colonial House, Liverpool; 4, St. Mary Axe, London, E.C.; 30, Mosley Street, Manchester : 
Exchange Buildings, Birmingham; Thos. Cook & Son, and Tourist Agencies. 


Occupying an Now Re-opened 


TO: COEEECTORS: 


The issue of ‘BLACK AND WHITE” 
for January 13th is quite a literary 


curiosity. Seldom, perhaps never, has 


a newspaper offered such unique fare 
to its readers. Collectors will do well 
to secure a copy of this number, while 


there is yet time. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. SSE ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - le 8S 2de £1 10s. 6d. ($7745) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - - - - - 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months ER in aorta yes 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. 9d. 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘‘THe TaTLer,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. ; 


ALHE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at ali important News Stands and Rai'way Bookstalls on the Continent. 


In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 


VOLUMES I. to XLI. of 


ALS Ege, le Neale ay Ey sb: 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. Vol. XLII., 12s. 6d. 
Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy (under 1 lb.). 

Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore 
be taken to correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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LORD AND LADY SOUTHAMPTON 


At the Hurworth kennels. 


Chief of the War Staff. 


ear-Admiral Troubridve, the new chief of ‘‘ Winnie's” 
famous war staff, boasts his full share of the good 


looks as well as the good manners 
of his famous naval family. _ He is, 
of course, brother to the Sir Thomas 
Troubridge, Bart., who, is “some- 
thing in the City” and who married 
Lady Dudley’s sister, a lady who 
writes in the popular magazines 
and lives in a tall house between 
Paddington and the new Whiteley’s. 
Admiral Troubridge, who is filty and 
has been twice married, once to an 
American, has seen much service in 
the Far East. Lately he has acted 
as private secretary to the First Lord. 
He. lives in that once very distin- 
cuished but now slightly depressing 
part of the world that has St. 
George’s Square for chief ornament. 
e # ® 
““Romeo et Juliette.” 
BY the way, we seem little by 
little to be getting at the 
London Opera House most of the 
operas we want to see. In time, 
and with a little patience and 
loyalty to a sporting venture, we 
shall doubtless get them all, or 
nearly all. Meanwhile Romeo et 
Juliette is the next novelty on the 
programme—little Miss Felice Lyne, 
an admirable doll in Hoffmann, by 
the way, the agreeably youthful 


Juliette, and Orville Harold as 
Romeo. Anything more magni- 


ficent than the staging at the new 
opera house I have never seen any- 
where, not even in New York, and 
it is good news to hear that Mr. 
Hammerstein for his rendering of 
the most famous love story in the 
world has been lent the entire 
scenery used by Mr. Fred Terry 
and Miss Julia Neilson in their 
delightful production at the New 
Theatre. 


Lord Southampton is the finest cross- 
country rider in the kingdom. Lady Southampton is a daughter 
of Lord Zetland and takes a keen interest in all kennel matters 


Mr. Wingfield Digby (on left) and his two brothers. 
headed figure is Sir Randolph Baker, M.P., who recently met 
with a serious accident in the hunting field 


THE 


TATLER 


Phos. by Leonard Vi iliou-hby 


THE MASTER OF THE BLACKMORE VALE—~™ 


The bare- 


The Murder of Public Names. 


A 


Rita Martin 


MISS “JACK” FROST 


The only daughter of the late Captain Frost and Mrs. 
Frost, whose engagement to the Hon. Noel Bligh, 
second son of Lord and Lady Darnley, is just announced 
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good many well-known 
co = “ 39 
Rosebery when his name was Dalmeny, “ have spasms 


people must olten, like Lord 


when they hear their names pro- 
nounced or mispronounced by the 
uninitiated. Dalmeny, of course, 
should rhyme with “penny.” 
General Bethune tells a story of 
how he once overheard two troopers 
discussing his imperfections. “* Why, 
"e can’t even say ‘is own name; ’e 
calls it Beeton,” which is what it is. 
Pole-Carew is Pool-Carey, Baden- 
Powell Bayden-Po’el, and ‘“‘Siro- 
moorcray ”’ has to be seen before it 
is spelt Sir O’Moore Creagh. There 
are many parliamentary names 
familiar enough to the eye that are 
lrequently mispronounced. Dalziel, 
for instance, is Deeyell, Menzies is 
Mingyes, Eyres Monsell Airs-Munzel, 
Verney is Varney, Ponsonby Pun- 
sunby, Mr. Burnyeat is Burnyat, and 
Sir Ernest Soares is Zuahrez. The 
name of Mr. Hemmerde, the Re- 
corder of Liverpool, has three 
syllables, the accent on the first, 
and Lord Willoughby de Broke is 
of course Lord Willoby de Brook. 
bes bo = 


More Stage and Stalls. 
A interesting engagement is that 
of Mr. Eric Loder, a nephew 
of Sir Edmund Loder, and Miss 
Gabrielle Ray, the well - known 
actress of Gaiety and Daly’s fame. 
This bridegroom, too, like Lord 
Stafford and Miss Léhr’s future 
husband, Mr. Tony Prinsep, is some 
way off his quarter-century in years, 
but his bride-to-be confesses to 
twenty-seven years. Mr. Eric Loder 
is tall and fair and rich, and a most 
enthusiastic Brooklands motorist, 
while Miss Ray is small and fair 
and a_ delightful dancer whose 
charming personality is familiar to 
everyone. She is in fact the most- 
bephotographed actress of to-day. 


THE TATLER 


Im 


America for Peers. 
I wrote last week of the famous Ameri- 
can millionaire’s widow who finds 
I’ngland the only place in which properly 
to educate her son. It’s a good thing we 
do not all think alike and that there is 
room for all sorts in a roomy world, isn’t 
it? Tor now we have Lord Tankerville 
removing his son from Eton and sending 
him to Boston in order that he may be 
submitted to “higher educational in- 
fluences” and avoid the dangers of being 
“kowtowed to by a sycophantic crowd 
of pseudo and would-be aristocrats.” But 
the Northumbrian earl of course has 
democratic tendencies. One never hears 
of him patronising social festivities, while 
he is married toa native of New York, 
and for a long time in his youth was 
under the depressing influence of Messrs. 


way. Like all the daughters of that. still 
beautiful old lady, Blanche Lady Ross- 
lyn, Lady Algernon Gordon: Lennox, the 
new maid’s mother, has immense energy 
aud loves to play philanthropist, and 
much of the marvellous restoration she 
has effected at Broughton Castle—Lord 
Saye and Sele’s seat—is the work of car- 
penters and other craftsmen belonging to 

the neighbouring village. 

% ik & 

The Mode of the Moment 
s momentarily, so far as [ could discover 
supping at the Savoy last night, to 
have your skirt split nearly—very nearly— 
to the left knee; to wear black—they 
must be black—silk stockings and ditto 
shoes ; not even to bring your gloves out 
with you; and to dress your hair tight, 
skull-cap fashion, with or without a 
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would not in the drawing-room be carried 
quite so far as the lovely Cavalieri carries 
it in the exquisite second episode of the 
Contes d Hoffmann. In this the beautiful 
Italian wears apparently one thing only, 


and that is a simple Grecian-looking robe 


of white crépe de chine, which is cut low 
to the waist not only back ard front 
but at each side alo, and displays every 
curve and line of one of the slimmest anid 
most beautifully-made bodies on the stage. 
Its in this scene, too, that the Cavalieri 
wears her diamonds—such diamonds! 
Rivulets of light run from them and the 
most wonderful colours spring from their 
whiteness. And the quantity ! the biggest 
tiara I have ever seen—reaches to her ears 
each side. At the back of the small, sleek 
head she wears a huge flat diamond 
comb that forms a little lake of light. 


Barrett 
s 


AN AFTER-THE-BALL MEET OF THE BELVOIR AT ST. VINCENTS 


The above group of followers of the Belvoir, 


who were present at the hospital ball at Grantham recently, reading 


m left to 


right, are: Lord Burghersh (the son of Lord Westmorland), Mr. Peter Combe, Mrs. Chandos de Paravicini (the hostess), 
Mrs. Jefferson, Miss Jefferson (in somewhat masculine attire), and Mr. Wallace 


Moody and Sankey, for whom he toured 
as a missionary. 
& 

A New Maid of Honour 
s Miss Ivy Gordon - Lennox, whose 
mother, Lady Algernon Gordon-Len- 


nox, was with hier sister-in-law, Lady 
Evelyn Cotterell, judge at yesterday's 


Pekin Palace Dog Show at the Horti- 
cultural Hail. Miss Gordon-Lennox, who 
is fair and pretty and popular and a keen 
sportswoman, is “ related to everyone,” 
including the Duke of Richmond and the 
Duchess of Sutherland, and as she also is 
an enthusiastic roller skater it is probable 
that she, too, will not be lone in the 
Court service—asa maid of honour any- 


“bandage,” but very assuredly with an 
osprey as vast and as high as you can 
possibly manage, Brooches not being 
worn at the moment, | hear of several 
“resting” with a well-known relation 
the while the festive osprey takes their 
place, while the transparency of the 
modern evening frock is becoming a thing 
to see and wonder and sometimes to feel 
quite nervous at. 
a co & 
The Décolleté at the Opera. 
An talking of the décolleté I heard it 
hoped at the London Opera | louse 
—where, by the way, there is, | hear, a 
chance of Caruso appearing at £600 a 
ught-——the other evening that the craze 


64 


Personalities at Prince’s. 
ur readers will be interested to learn 

that in next week’s issue there will 
appear a double-page supplement con- 
taining some interesting snapshots, taken 
at Prince’s Skating Club, depicting many 
well-known habitués of this famous sport- 
ing rendezvous. 

& a tt 

‘*Black and White.” 
“Lhe story that ‘““The Sphere” has paid 

hall -a- million for “Black and 
White” is of course an absurd exaggera- 
tion. I understand on the highest authority 


that the proprietors ol that journal did not 
pay more than five figures. 
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POSING FOR THE POOR 


Successful Tableaux by “the Upper Ten” in Aid of ‘“‘the 
Submerged Tenth.” 


“ SHADOWS ” C ° LADY MARJORIE FEILDING (ON RIGHT) LADY MARGARET SACKVILLE 
Florence Lady Clarke-Jervoise in And Miss Hanly, who took part in the tableau, Who took part in the tableau, ‘‘ The 
the tableau arranged by herself “A Tragedy in Powder and Patches”’ Feast of Roses ’’ 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA Geren kk 


The above admirably-arranged tableau was one of the many beautiful living pictures presented at the Hotel Cecil the other day by 

a number of well-known society people. The tableaux were promoted by the Dowager Duchess of Newcastle in aid of the poor in 

the East-end. The names of those in the group are: Mrs. Hartford Platt as Cleopatra (in centre), Lady Tenterden, Mrs. Vaughan 
Morgan, Miss McDonnell, Miss Joan Fieldwick, and Mr. P. Vaughan Morgan as Mark Antony 
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The King’s Triumph. 
HE splendid 
welcome 

which the 

ISN Chere 

ceived in India was 
the subject of de- 
lighted comment in 
his Majesty’s message 
to Mr. Asquith of 
last week. The state- 
ment that the success 
of the visit ‘‘ exceeded 
all expectations” is 
being re-echoed by 
all who have any 
inside knowledge of 
Anglo-Indian rela- 
tions. The King’s 
personal visit was a 
bold stroke, which 
was received with 
much disapprobation 
and gloomy prognos- 
tication in many 
quarters at home, but 
the result has glori- 
ously justified the 
decision, and to his 


(oe 
WZ 


3S 


| COAL | [mocks | ‘rewsron) 
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e From" The Westininster Gazette” 


THE PEACEMAKER-''GENERAL” 


The Peacemaker-‘‘ General” (Sir George Askwith): There are those bells again. | wonder what 


would happen if | were to strike 


Majesty’s personal qualifications this success is largely due. 
He has impressed an impressionable people, he has dazzled the 


MR. CAUDLE’S SLEEPING PARTNER 


Mrs. Redmond-Caudle: Now, Caudle, if ever you kept awake, you shall 
keep awake to-night. As 1 say, | only wish I’d any money of my own. 
If there is anything that humbles a poor woman it is coming to a man’s 


pocket for every farthing. 


eyes of thousands to whom power is realised only by externals. 
He has exercised immense prerogatives and swayed immense 


interests which 
will have oa 
tremendous 
effect upon his 
Indian — subjects 
in whom the 
centuries have 
ingrained the 
motto that 
“might is 
Tice hte vain d 
weakness is 
abhorrent. 
2 & 
Labour Troubles. 


By the time 

these lines 
are read the fate 
of the coal in- 


dustry will have 
been practically 
decided, and at 
the time of 
writing the out- 
look is gloomy 


THE CRIPPLE 


Hospital Secretary: Delighted to see you, sir. 
suppose you will support a bed in our hospital as 


usual this year? 


Mr. Charity: Support a bed? Not much! 


come to occupy one. 
Insurance Tax-i 


From“ The Daily Dispatch” 


It's dreadful! etc.—Mrs, Caudle’s Curtain 


I've 


I've been run over by an 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS. . 


indeed. Coming 
when it does, if a 
strike is to be, the 
result will be imme- 
diately felt in thou-. 
sands of poor and 
innocent homes and 
the national conse- 
quences will be 
terrible. ‘These con- 
tinuous upheavals in 
the iabour world are 
only indicative of a 
flaw in the conditions 
of employment which 
no Government sops 
in the shape of pen- 
sions, insurance, etc., 
will ever succeed in 
remedying. Person- 
ally we think the 
system of copartner- 
ship as advocated by 
Lord Furness, and as 
practised by means 
of the bonus system 
by men of the type 
of Gordon Selfridge 
and other successful 


employers of labour, is the only real solution of the impasse 
which the commercial relations between master and man have 


from Tne dail Mall Gazette” 


HOME RULE HANGS FIRE 


John Redmond Jorrocks: Come hup, | say, you hugly brute! 


“We readily admit that Home Rule has lost the recruits who enrolled them- 
selves under its banner in such astonishing fashion in the month of October, 
1910."—The Westminster Gazette 


come to in these days of semi-education and its consequent 
evil-clouded common sense. 


% & 


The Chancellor’s 
Holiday. 
© the oppo- 
site page 
we have an inte- 
resting plhoto- 
graph of the 
Chancellor with 
Sir Rufus Isaacs 
and the Govern- 
ment whip en- 
joying a_ well- 
earned holiday 
on the Riviera. 
We are glad to 
hear that not- 
witlistanding the 
enormous strain 


From" The Westminster Gazette” 


MORAL ORTHODOXY 


Mr. G. K. C.: Oh! my human boy. |implore you not 

to indulge in that insidious form of the vice of betting 

known as insurance. Do not give way to the bad 
habits of an unprincipled society 


and stress of the 
past session Mr. 
Lloyd George is 
enjoying the best 
of health and is 
in great spirits. 
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“BREATHLESS BENEVOLENCE” TAKING A 
BREATHER 


The Chancellor and Attendant Satellites Enjoy a Rest on 
the Riviera. 


Navello 


PREPARING FOR THE NEXT “ PUSH” 


ae 


Our photograph depicts Mr. Lloyd George and Sir Rufus Jsaacs in front of group with the Master of Elibankin centre. In the rear 
are Mr. R. Cole and Captain the Hon. Arthur Murray. The above snapshot was taken in the grounds of Sir Harold Harmsworth’s 
villa at Cap Martin, which he has lent to the Chancellor and friends during their stay on the Riviera 
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We Arrive. 


HE “creature” and I have seen 
The Miracle at Olympia, and we 
have been in bedeversince. The 
“creature” recovered conscious- 
ness when a friend sent her a dozen 
bottles of champagne, and I had faint 
glimmering of sensibility when Martha 
began to draw the first cork. Yet with 
both of us the first words we uttered 
were, ‘How on earth did they do it?” 
Then we began to remember the crowd 
of 2,000 people, the trees and hills which 
came into the arena through a door, the 
reverence with which the whole thing 
was carried through, and immediately 
relapsed into unconsciousness again. One 
day we may perhaps recover, when we 
have seen something even more extra- 
ordinary still, such as 
a modest American, a 
Liberal Government 
giving votes to pro- 
perty, and a Drury 
Lane pantomime in 
which Mr. Arthur 
Collins has not sur- 
passed himself. In 
the meantime the im- 
mensity of the new 
miracle play makes us 
reel. (This is to cer- 
tify to our friends that 
we are not drunk-; 
we have only been to 
Olympia.) 


The Change. 
Te arrive at Olympia 
in anything but 
a taxi is about as 
difficult as getting into 
Heaven. If you really 
want to enjoy The 
Miracle from the be- 
ginning it is better to 
hail one of the tyrants 
of the streets and 
endeavour to persuade 
him to be so very kind 
as to take you there if 
he is doing nothing 
more interesting at the 
moment and you have 
caught him in that 
elusive period between 
his everlasting lunch 
and his eternal tea. 
By doing so you will 
avoid any danger of 
apoplexy on your 
arrival. You probably 
left London’s colossal 
barn as a motor ex- 
hibition. You will 
return to find it turned 
into a cathedral with 
stone pillars, Gothic 
architecture, and 
stained-glass windows 
complete. You will leave the prosaic world 
of Hammersmith outside, and simply by 
passing a turnstile you will find yourself 
in a world which, if you did not know, 
you would fancy belonged to the wings 
at Covent Garden when they were play- 
ing Fobert the Devil or the anteroom at 
the Albert Hall on the night of the Three 
Arts Club ball. 
% a & 
Strange Things. 
[2 the corridor as you walk along will 
flit grey-clad nuns, warriors in metal 
armour, men and women looking like 


ever essayed by an actress. 


Miracle” at 


spectres from the middle ages, horses, gun- 
carriages, and children. If you are not 
dazzled by all this strangeness you will 
remark that the man—it must have been 
a man—who chose the figurantes had cer- 
tainly an eye for prettiness ; either that or 
the medieval style of coiffure suits the 
English countenance extraordinarily well. 
In fact, the nuns looked so bewitching 
that I would willingly have become a 
novitiate had not the “creature,” whose 
passion in life is to “get there and get it 
over,’ seized my arm and pushed me 
ahead like a crumpet about to be toasted. 
“Where is Block H?” she screamed to 
every attendant who passed, thus shatter- 
ing all sense of religious atmosphere which 
the nuns and the gloom had previously 
engendered. 


IN TRAINING FOR A STRENUOUS PART 


The nun as played by Mile. Trouhanowa in the much-discussed Maapefe’ LIN 


“The Miracle’? at Olympia is probably the most vigorous and versatile character 

So great has the strain of the two daily performances 

become that it has been thought well to provide an understudy in case of emergency. 

Miss Muriel Ridley, well known in society and on the stage, has been selected. 

She is a delightful dancer and is preparing herself by physical exercises such as 

running round the huge arena, by arm exercises, horse-riding, dancing, etc. 
picture shows Miss Ridley taking sprinting exercise 


The First Impressions. 
“The first impressions were strange ones. 
~ Almost immediately opposite us sat 
the Madonna. She had the Infant Jesus 
in her arms, and both were flooded in a 
wonderful rose light. The effect was cer- 
tainly dramatic. Then from the obscurity 
of distance there advanced what looked 
like hundreds and hundreds of nuns. Soon 
afterwards the enormous doors of the 
cathedral were opened, and in poured 
what looked like thousands and thousands 
of peasants, cripples, children, and nonde- 
scripts. [Through the open doors one saw 
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a hill with trees, and in case anybody 
imagined that these were not the real 
thing the whole crowd came over them. 
Behind all was a background of moun- 
tains over which the dawn was just 
beginning to creep. Talk about thrills 
—well, the extraordinary manipulation of 
these masses of people, the wonderful 
sense of illusion, and the huge spaces of 
the gigantic arena absolutely took our 
breath away. The “creature” sat en- 
thralled. She always imagines herself 
becoming a nun and reclining before an 
image in becoming garments with the 
comfortable feeling that the “cross” she 
married and her glorious future which he 
marred were both well-nigh forgiven 
under the delightful sensation of looking 
like a prodigal daughter in an Academy 
picture. 3 

7 & 


The Second Part. 
‘The second part of 
The Miracle is 
more wonderful still. 
The nun who flees 
from the convent to 
enter the world is 
there seen living out 
her varied experiences. 
She and her lover— 
for of course she had 
a lover, no woman 
would cross the door- 
step if some deep 
voice didn’t call—are 
attacked by robbers. 
The lover is killed. 
The nun is too beau- 
tiful to be killed; she 
is taken by the robber 
chief to play a senti- 
mental part in his 
domestic comedy. The 
next scene we find the 
poor girl in the midst 
of a vicious court life. 
The king and his son 
play dice as to which 
shall become her lover. 
The father wins and 
the son gets killed. 
Afterwards the nun is 
seized and _ brought 
before the Inquisition. 
She is nearly beheaded, 
but her beauty be- 
witches the crowd and 
she is saved. Then we 
find her a follower of 
the soldiers —and a 
As she, with 
the child in her arms, 
struggles along in the 
snow there pass by 
her all her many 
lovers, all the men 
whom her beauty has 
brought to  destruc- 
tion. In the midst of 
her agony she hears the convent bell, and 
in the middle of a violent snowstorm she 
returns to the fold—repentant and _ for- 
given. Briefly, that is the story of The 
Miracle, and through it all glides the 
figure of the piper—the devil who leads 
the nun through all her lie of misery, 
degradation, despair. The tale moves 
with a pageantry, a splendour, a beauty, 
altogether indescribable. The honour for 
this colossal achievement belongs to 
Professor Reinhardt, the producer, Mlle. 
Trouhanowa, who plays the nun, and 
Herr Pallenberg, who plays the piper. 


Our 
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CREATIONS OF THE IMMORTAL DICKENS 


Wonderfully Materialised for Us by the Genius of our Great Actors. 


fu 
TCP! PAS 


PEs 


MR. CYRIL MAUDE (ON RIGHT) AND MR. FRED EMNEY 
Who appeared as Sairey Gamp and Betsy Prig respectively 


MISS FAY COMPTON BARDELL V. PICKWICK MR. PELISSIER er 


(Mrs. Pelissier and one of the famous Mr. Alfred Bishop as foreman of jury, Miss Irene Who made a lifelike Pickwick and 
Follies troupe) as Martin Chuzzlewit Vanbrugh as a lady friend, Sir George Alexander as acted most amusingly in the part 
Mr. Meek, and Miss Lottie Venne as Mrs. Cluppins 


The national performance of the works of Charles Dickens, representing scenes and incidents from the books of the great novelist, which took place at 
the Coliseum the other Sunday, was a remarkable success. There was a wonderful gathering of famous actors and actresses present, who helped to 
make this tribute to the genius of Charles Dickens an everlasting success 
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ISCILLA IN. 


HESE storms are really terrible, 
uncle dear. I can’t sleep at night 
because of the crashing of falling 
chimneys, the splintering up of 

the hoardings around the matsons en con- 
struction of the Champ de Mars, and the 
snapping of the branches from the trees. 
Truly the poor of Paris need not be with- 
out firewood just at present. They can 
get it for the mere act of stooping if they 
care to walk down this avenue any morn- 
ing early. ’Tis truly rotten weather for 
the New-Year calls—les visites du mots 
de Janvier. They are still at it—papa, 
maman, and the babies. You meet them 
in the ‘buses, in 
the trams, on the 
streets hunting 
after taxis, in the 
Métropolitain, in 
the—well, every- 
where, and they 
all wear that ex- 
asperatingly duti- 
ful air that makes 
me want to pull 
faces at the baby, 
stick a hat pin 
into maman, and 


kick papa’s shins. 
# re 
ome curious 


visiting cards 
are going about 
the Gay City just 


now. The other 
day I was shown 
the gem of a 
collection belong- 
ing to a man 
who had been 
collecting for 
years. Tah 


funniest “ bristol” 
was “Monsieur 
et Madame X., 
parents of seven- 
teen anda hope.” 
Another that. 
amused me 
muchly is ‘f Mon- 
sieur M., professor 
of singing and 
the human voice.” 
How do you like 
‘Mademoiselle J., 
seamstress and 
suflfragette. 
Would be willing 
to change her 
views in the case 
of marriage ”’ ? 
And what do you 
think of this: ‘f Monsieur B., has owned 
five wives, only one divorced”? The card 
does not say which one divorced ; somehow 
I should imagine that ’twas the fifth—on 
discovering what happened to the four 
that preceded her. But perhaps, uncle 
mine, you will appreciate this one best of 
all, oe Lie har.” 
H ave vou heard ant the naked-or-not- 
naked-legs-for-dancers question is 
cropping up again? The new Russian 
ballet master of the Grand Opera, M. Ivan 
Clustine, believes in the naked truth re- 
specting legs, and the other day the 


The famous French actor, and his wife at home. It 
circles that the parties are about 


EEO DOr 


habitues of the Opera growled when one 
of the star dancers appeared in quite a 
Maud - Allanish costume. Personally I 
hate the sight of fleshings. I think they 
are ungtaceful, wrinkly things that hide 
the beauty of a well- -shaped knee and 
thicken a dainty ankle. I hope that M. 
Clustine will have his own way in the 
end and that we shall soon see the dancers 
of the Opera ballet in the costume, or 
absence of costume, worn by several stars 
of various Parisian music-halls. Alice 
Guerra, for instance, and that perfectly 
beautiful dancer, Cornilla, who is at the 
Folies Bergére, Leati at the Moulin Rouge, 


M. MAX DEARLY 


six months 


Esmée at the Bouffes Parisiens, Meg Villars 
at the Olympia—all these ladies are 
triumphantly bar2-footed and bare-legged. 
Some of them, indeed, carry their “ strip- 
ping before tripping’’ even further. M. 
Clustine even wishes all the male dancers 
of the Gay City to discard their tra- 
ditional hose also, but so far only the 
Russians, Nijinski, Fokine, and Mordkin, 
have set the example. It is true that the 
great singer, Muratore, appeared as Her- 
cules in Saint-Saéns’s opera, Déjanire, 
without the usual fleshings. He looked 
splendid one must confess, but not many 
men have his magnificent physique. 
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is rumoured in 
to separate after a short married life of less than 
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here is one man in Paris, however, 
who is so much of Clustine’s opinion 

that he has adopted a Grecian costume 
a la ville, much to the horror of his land- 
lady when he walks through the house in 
a short tunic, bare-legged, sandal-shod, 
bare-necked, and even—it is whispered— 
bare-breasted. This untailored piece of 
masculinity is Mr. Raymond Duncan, 
brother to the famous Isadora. He jeers 
at the modern tailors just as much as the 
modern tailors jeer at him, and continues 
in his error. Indeed, he glories in it. 
But, entre nous, is it an error? Perhaps 
not, and certainly it must be a most de- 
lightful costume 
during the dog 
days; just now, 
however, with 
these cold winds 
and stormy nights, 
ugh! I can’t help 
shuddering as | 
think of the 
draughty sandals 
and the  open- 
necked tunic. 
Talking about 
dancers, oncle chéri, 
do you know that 
the beautiful Na- 
pierkowska, who 
delighted your 
eyes at the P alace, 
is again with us 
in the Gay City? 
She has refused a 
fabulous offer for 
the States because 
she really cannot 
make up her mind 
to leave Paris lor 


so long. I think 
that is sweet of 


her, don’t you? 
Because we really 
did miss her such 
a lot at the Opéra 
Comique. I met 
her, off the stage 
for- the first time 
the other night 
at the souper de 
centicéme—a supper 
to celebrate the 


hundredth per- 

formance of the 
Manuel 

Olympia revue 


given by Jacques 
Charles at the 
Café de Paris. 
She is so pretty, 
uncle mine, with 


arisian ee 


her big brown eyes and dainty little 
mouth. I like her voice too, soft and 
musical. Elle est chaymante. 


% tt = 

“Lhe supper was great fun. Such lots of 

jolly people. were there. George 
Grossmith, for instance, who danced later 
on in his own inimitable way and was 
quite the darling of the evening. I! heard 
one of the Epeon girls there saying to 
him, “It isn’t so much that you are pretty, 
one can’t accuse you of that, but oh you 
are so fascinating!” | think that little 
girl. was so clever, don’t you?—Your 
loving PrisciLua. 
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AN OLD FAVOURITE AT “THE NEW” 


Whose Reappearance Caused a Scene of Delirious Enthusiasm. 


Ellis & Walery 


MISS JULIA NEILSON AS SWEET NELL OF OLD DRURY —_—.. 


The revival of this popular drama at the New Theatre after twelve years has been a remarkable success. It was the first of a very 

long line of romantic dramas with which Mr. Fred Terry and his charming wife have delighted the playgoing public, and for this 

reason if none other the revival is very welcome Mr. Terry has unfortunately been unable to appear in his original part, which is 

a pity, but happily Miss Julia Neilson still continues to charm us all with her wonderful personality. On the first night she 
appeared before the curtain scores of times, while the house shouted themselves hoarse in their enthusiasm 
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Riviera Egypt. 


THE DUCHESS OF LEEDS 
And Lady Helmsley at Cannes 


Monte Carlo. 

HAT is the source of the sensa- 
tional stories of huge winnings 
at Monte, and why do they 
always fly about in such pro- 

fusion at the beginning of the season? The 
immortal Darnborough and his worthy 
compeers all raked in their piles before 
the end of the month of January. Alter 
the circulation of these reports the num- 
ber of players is vastly increased; a 
million people gambled at Monte last 
year, and few of them secure the key to 
the vaults of Midas. 

‘The record plaque-planter up to the 
present is a certain Briton, who does not 
wish his name to be placed within reach of 
the begging letter-writers, who played 
the Darnborough system—fully described 
in last year’s “ Tattlings ’’—of even chances 
and plastered the top dozen numbers with 
heaps of yellow cartwheels. One evening 
he strolled into the Casino after dinner 
with a couple of hundred pounds worth 
of French and Monegasque gold; this he 
converted into £5,000 in the space of three 
hours. Two days later, on a Saturday, 
it is rumoured that a cool £12,000 was 
the reward of our compatriot’s prowess ; 
but, and there’s always a but at Monte, 
the following day “ the bathing society” 
people had their revenge and collared the 
greater part of the above-mentioned sum. 
On Tuesday the bold British plunger is 
said to have pouched £8,000, this not- 
withstanding the fact that he was fearfully 
handicapped by dense mobs of thoughtless 
spectators who pressed closely round him 
at the tables. Just fancy; in order to 
avoid his strenuous admirers he had to 
sacrifice his moustache as a disguise. 

The Spanish pretender. Don Jaime de 
Bourbon, also lilted a considerable sum, 
estimated at between £16,000 and £20,000 
by the Casino authorities; the present 


THE DUKE OF LEEDS 
Snapped at Cannes 


writer would be more inclined to reduce 
the sum removed to some £6,000 or 
£7,000. Don Jaime had £2,400 in his 
pocket when he entered the new rooms, 
where he sat down at a trente-et-quarante 
table and began to back the red, luckily 
planking his blue notes on the first of a 
series of eleven consecutive coups of rouge, 
starting with £80 as his preliminary stake 
and ending the run with four consecutive 
mises ol £400. Later in the afternoon the 
lucky prince left for Italy, his last words 
being, ‘‘ Now I shall take a rest.” 

This reminds me of another win re- 
corded by genial Robert Harborough 
Sherard, most Parisian of English boule- 
vardiers. It is the true story of a charming 
young American lady who visited the prin- 
cipality. She was very rich, and of course 
her wealth drew money. On her return 
to her beautiful English home she in- 
formed the local vicar that she had been 
gaming at Monte. ‘‘ Ah, that,’ said the 
parson, “ was very wrong indeed of you.” 
‘Yes, she said, “I did it, and I have 
brought every halfpenny of my winnings 
home for your church.” With these words 
she handed the vicar a bundle of French 
bank notes. ‘Ah, that,” said the parson, 


“is very good indeed of you.” ‘Nor,’ 
remarks Sherard, “was he ever again 


heard to speak of the sinfulness of playing 
at roulette.” 
tt te oa 
Cap Martin. 
I hear on good authority that Queen 
Alexandra will visit the Empress 
Eugénie at Villa Cyrnos towards the end 
of the present month. It is said that her 
Majesty proposes to yacht in the Mediter- 
ranean and to put in at several of the 
Riviera ports. Princess Henry of Batten- 
berg, accompanied by Princes Maurice 
and Leopold, will also be the guests of 
the aged ex-E-mpress of the French. 
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Navello 


SIR JOSEPH TICHBORNE —— 3 


And Mr. M. Wingfield at Monte Carlo 


Cairo. 
Ore of the least congenial tasks that 
can fall to the lot of the poor 
journalist is the attempt to write glowing 
and racy accounts of entertainments that 
have kept him or her up half the night 
and from the effects of which he or she is 
still suffering. Thus in the early sunlit 
hours of a divine New Year's Day I sit 
me down to pen a spontaneous account 
of the proceedings at Shepheard’s, wherein 
we welcomed the year A.p. 1912 with 
appropriate celebrations which lasted on 
till nearly breakfast-time. What a night 
it was, and what a crowd! Imagine 
neatly 2,000 folk of all nationalities 
crowded into the confines of any hotel for 
eight hours or more all bent on the enjoy- 
ment of the moment. It was really one 
of the most interesting evenings imagi- 
nable from the point of a student of 
human nature, and indeed, too, it was all 
of the most enjoyable, for a very great 
number of one’s own friends were there 
and the spirit of the evening was irresist- 
ible. Of course we all dined there, and 
the pleasures of the table put us in 
excellent trim for the remainder of the 
evening, and if convention forbade us 
dancing till after the Sabbath we had no 
scruples in watching the stalwart pipers 
of the Scots Guards do their wonderful 
sword dances and reels in the very heart 
of the throng, and we scrambled for air 
balloons and shouted at each other and 
drank warm punch toasts, and jostled and 
pushed in the wake of the sucking pig 
which heralded the New Year, and other- 
wise behaved as if we were very children 
again, and as soon as the carpets could 
be cleared away from the dancing floor 
we started in to break our record of the 
past year just as if there was no earthly 
use in attempting fresh resolutions for the 


future. (Continued en p. x) 
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FROM HERE AND THERE. 


Photorraphs by Latte Caaries 


THE PRINCESS INDORA OF BARODA THE HON. DIANA LISTER <—~ 
Who is marrying the Maharajah of Scindia shortly. It will be The daughter of Lord Ribblesdale and a sister of Lady Lovat, 
noticed that the princess has a caste spot on her forehead who will be presented at Court this coming season 


THE KING’S REPRESENTATIVE AND HIS SUITE AT THE CROWNING OF THE KING OF SIAM — Sh. 


The above group shows Prince Alexander of Teck, who represented the King at the coronation of the King of Siam. This is the 
first time that the crowning of an Eastern monarch has been attended by a European prince, and it is also the first occasion upon 


which an English prince has visited the country. The names, from left to right, are: ——-, Mr. Reilly Alson, Vice-Admiral the 
Hon. Stanley Colville, Lady Adelaide Colville, , Prince Alexander of Teck, the Princess Alexander of Teck, Sir Tames M. 
Grierson, 
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Young Kingsclere. 
NEVER quite realised until the other 
day what a wonderful place the 
village of Kingsclere is. It can 
produce a young population as 
thoroughly as John Porter and_ his 
successor, William Waugh, have pro- 
duced racehorses of distinction. Kinesclere 
as a name is, of course, world-famous, for 
it has had much to do with the shaping 
of the history of the turf. Still, you would 
hardly suspect this on visiting the sleepy 
little place. I say so because I have been 
there, and I know. It wanted a Christ- 
mas-tree celebration such as was recently 
held there to reveal the true resources of 
Kingsclere. I find the population is 
estimated at well under 3,000; yet no 
fewer than 380 children, really children, 
attended this Christmas tree and received 
a present. Where 
did they all come 
from? There is 
a deep mystery 
here. : 
8 * 
A Famous Feast. 
owever, it is 
not for me 
to probe into a 
matter which 
might or might 
not yield a rather 
delicate solution. 
I merely mention 
the gathering to 
show what was 
undertaken by 
Lady Rosemary 
Portal, wife of 
Captain Wynd- 
ham Portal, who 
not long ago 
came to live in 
the village, and 
Mrs. William 
Waugh. They 
shared thepleasure 
of making all 
these youngsters 
happy, lor they 
were the means 
of providing the 
treat. The county 
paper, I find, 
printed feverish 
sentences of the 
excitement which 
surged within the 
Albert Hall—no 
doubt Kingsclere 
first suggested the 
name lor London's 
Albert Hall—and 
when Captain 


Portal addressed 
them he hoped 
they would show the same anxiety 


to attend school as they had done to 
attend the tea and the Christmas tree. 
Lady Rosemary, Mrs. Waugh, and the 
Misses Waugh were cheered again and 
again, as I am sure were Sir William 
Portal, who had come over from Laver- 
stock Park, and Mr. Waugh, the popular 
master of Park House. But where did 
the 380 children come from? Perhaps 
I should add that Prince Kinsky, who has 
the smart Aiglon in the Kingsclere stable, 
missed a train and arrived too late. 
% & t 
Racehorses in India. 
f ever you should be interested in the 
racing of bloodstock in India never 
buy expensive horses. I remember Sir 


(ID 


Yoni 


| 


William Bass—then Mr. Bass of the roth 
Hussars—paid a pretty big sum for Cara- 
bine, who had won a Manchester Novem- 
ber Handicap and a Chester Cup, with an 


Te) 


TN 


idea of winning the Viceroy’s Cup. ‘The 
horse never stood training in India. Mr. 


J. C. Galstaun gave £2,000 for Friar 
Tuck, who had finished third in the Derby 
to Ardpatrick and third in the St. Leger 
to Sceptre. This was great form, but 
the horse turned roarer in India and never 
won anything. A Parsee gave 850 
guineas for a horse trained in Sam Dar- 
ling’s house, but it disappointed. In 1910 
Mr. Galstaun gave a lot of money for 
Prince Rupert, who has done nothing, 
and Brogue, for whom he gave compara- 
tively little last season, has just won him 
the King-Emperor’s Cup at Calcutta. 
Such are the freaks of fortune. It is a 


LORD TORRINGTON 


Who is the latest recruit to the ranks of gentlemen riders ‘over the sticks.’’ 
Lord Torrington has confined himself to riding only his wife’s horses 


perfect lottery whether a horse loses or 
gains stones in form on being transferred 
to India. _Maylowl, who has won two 
Viceroy’s Cups, is a case of a rise from 
mediocrity to brilliance. 


King-Emperor’s Cup-winner. 
r. Galstaun, who has won this fine 
prize in the presence of the King- 
Emperor, is particularly well known to 
the writer, and though he had never been 


in England prior to a few summers ago ~ 


he is now fairly well known on our race- 
courses in the summer months. He and 
Mr. Apeatr are the leading owners in India, 
though Mr. Galstaun has the more exten- 
sive stable. He is a shellac manulacturer 
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By 
**Tine Syce.’’ 


in Calcutta, a business which has brought 
him much wealth, and he loves racing 
through and through. I have seen him 
make most fearless wagers, and he has 
ridden many a good race on level terms 
with jockeys. Short and slight in stature, 
he is just the cut of a race-rider, and any- 
one who has been on the Maidan at Cal- 
cutta in the early hours of the morning in 
December and January will have seen 
him riding his own horses in trial gallops. 
He is an Armenian and will bein England 
again this summer, when it is his intention 
to run several horses. 


cS) th 


Two Books to Note. 
Tre recent publications I should like 
to reler to this week. One is “ An 
Introduction to Fox-hunting,’ by Major 
Ik. S.C. Hobson of 
the Worcestershire 
Regiment, and, 
published by 
Messrs. Vinton 
and Co. I believe 
the author  pri- 
marily intended 
his advice for 
beginners in his 
own regiment, but 
fortunately he was 
induced to let 
this firm sof 
publishers scatter 
the golden truths 
far and wide, 
The novice who 
wants to gain 
that knowledge 
which will benefit 
him besides add- 
ing to the enjoy- 
ment of others in 
the field should 
make a point of 
paying his half- 
crown for this 
neat little book. 
Then the new 
issue for 1912 of 
“The Sporting 
Life Companion ” 
has been enlarged, 
and is of course 
substantially — re- 
vised. The paper 
on which it is 
printed might be 
better, but the 
matter is invalu- 
able for reference 
purposes, and all 
for twopence. 
t -present “Tur Syce.” 


“There is a good story of Lord Kitchener 
being told apropos of his theatrical 
experiences: “At Drury Lane on one 
occasion, actively assisting the manager 
in training an army of supers in an imagi- 
nary fight with Alrican natives, was a 
gentleman in a frock coat and tall hat, of 
undeniably military appearance, who im- 
pressed me both by his quiet, masterful 
manner and the imperturbable patience 
with which he directed manceuyres to be 
repeated over and over again until they 
were satisfactorily executed. After the 
rehearsal Sir Augustus Harris beckoned me 
to approach. ‘ Klein,’ he said, ‘I want to 
introduce you to my friend, Major Kit- 
chener, who has been kind enough to 
help me with a little soldiering work.’ ” 
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By George Belcher. 


A MATTER OF COMPARISON. 


Here, what do you mean by laughing during the death scene ? 


Super: Well, with eighteenpence a night the sight of death makes me feel quite cheerful 


Stage Manager: 
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Short Stories. 


F I am not very careful I shall be 
getting into trouble with myself. I 
have almost changed a well-nigh 
unchangeable opinion, and the effect 
on the others may be absolutely fatal. 
I have always hated short stories bound 
together either in the form of a magazine 
or asabook. The weariness of beginning 
every few pages to make the acquaintance 
of an entirely new set of people, the 
boredom of unravelling a new plot, the 
discomfort of digesting the salient features 
of anew neighbourhood, have rarely been 
worth the trouble; so usually I have let 
the whole lot fall into the dustbin of 
those books which after a few sentences 
are put away “asread.” The other 
day, however, I came across a book 
of this kind which charmed and 
delighted me to such an extent that 
Idon’t think I skipped a_ single 
sentence. ‘Saints, Sinners, and the 
Usual People” (Blackwood) was 
the name of the book, Mr. St. John 
Lucas the author, and “ yours fear- 
fully truly” at least one of its most 
devoted admirers. 

® t 
The Charm of the 
Book, ; 
Pethaps the chief 

charm of the 
book is that for the 
most part the plot of 
each story is an un- 
common one. Mr. 
St. John Lucas has 
left the ordinary 
track of detectives, 
love stories, and 
adventure to wander 
along those paths 
where all the hap- 
penings are quaint 
and unexpected, all 
the people those é > tt 
whom one only meets oe 
on one’s red- letter 
days, and for scenes 
and places not 
usually described 
with so much know- 
ledge by the average 
short - story - writer. 
More than all these things, however, 
does Mr. St. John Lucas possess the 
gift of charm and humour—gifts 
which can make anything in the 
whole world pleasant. He never 
squeezes the motive of each story 
absolutely dry; there is always 
something left to the imagination, 
and the end is a kind of half-way 
end, but an end where one has not 
the very least doubt about the future. 
In a word, Mr. St. John Lucas is an 
original writer, and one who should have 
a brilliant future. 


i i & 
The Tale of the Fat Abbess. 


ere is the first story. It is the tale of 

a fat abbess of St. Ernoul: ‘“ She 
moved with the gestures of a hobbled 
elephant, and her nose and eyes were 


By Miss Eva Sawyer. 


BY RICHARD WING. 


almost lost behind two vast and_ rosy 
cheeks.” Unfortunately she and the poor 
little nuns under her were driven out of 
France by a Government which advocated 
the Rights of Man and Liberty. Expelled 
from their convent the abbess and the 
nuns sought refuge in Italy. There, in a 
large country house not a very great dis- 
tance from Rome, they were given shelter. 
Unfortunately, soon after they had begun 
to settle down in their new quarters a 
fever broke out among the poor of the 
district. The abbess and the nuns worked 
assiduously for their welfare, but all to no 
purpose.’ The fever gained ground and 
the people lost hearts. Only one chance 
there seemed of saving them-—of putting 


A PORTRAIT OF LADY MONKSWELL 


fresh hope and courage into their hearts. 
Some holy relic was demanded. Those 
at present in use had not so far proved 
very efficacious. New ones must therefore 
be found. So the abbess journeyed to 
Rome to procure them. Before she left, 
however, she told Sister Veronica to expect 
a box containing the relics within forty- 
eight hours, and that if they did not turn 
up in that time she was to make urgent 
inquiries. For herself she would stay a 
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Lady Monkswell before her 
marriage was a Miss Ursula Barclay, the eldest daughter 
of Mr. Hugh Barclay of Colney Hall, Norwich 


few days longer in Rome in order to 
enlist the sympathy of certain influential 
persons on behalf of the afflicted poor. 


oo) it 3 


The Relics. 
he box arrived in due time, and the 
good sisters opened it reverently and 
took out the holy relics. Alas! everything 
was there but the name of the saint to 
whom the bones had belonged, and of 
course the sisters were far too holy to go 
down to the poor people and tell them a 
story which in all probability was false. 
At last one of them spied a name at the 
bottom of the box, and great was her joy. 
None of them knew Italian, or very, very 
little, but they were certain that the 
word, Spedito, written on the box 
stood for St. Pedito. So they car- 
ried down the bones of “ St. Pedito” 
to the fever-stricken village, and 
there was thankfulness everywhere. 
Nobody knew who on earth St. 
Pedito was, but nobody dared say 
so for fear of disclosing their 
ignorance of the saintly fraternity. 
Happily, just at that time a fresh 
breeze came up across the Cam- 
pagna, and almost 
immediately the epi- 
demic began to 
abate. “Now 
whether the bones 
and the hair and the 


toenail which were 
attributed to the 
late St. Pedito had 


really belonged to 
some person of ex- 
traordinary and con- 
tagious virtue, or 
whether the cool 
wind that blew across 
the Campagna 
brought a_ healing 
influence — on this 
vexed question it is 
not the province of 
the present historian 
to decide. ‘The 
abbess_ had _ her 
opinion and the 
doctor had his, and 
é they did not agree.” 
It was sufficient, however, for both 
of them that the epidemic abated 
and that the fever ceased. How 
the abbess and the cardinal squared 
their own consciences brings this— 
one of the cleverest of the stories— 
to an end. For a book to be picked 
up at any odd moment with the 
certainty of being amused and 
charmed, “‘ Saints, Sinners, and the 
Usual People” has not been surpassed 
this season. 
a 2 * 
A Second Delightful Volume. 
It is bad enough to have a firm opinion 
shaken by one well-aimed blow, but 
to have it followed by a second is enough 
to shatter one’s peace of mind for weeks. 
I had hardly placed Mr. St. Lucas’s book 
among the rare and tiresome exceptions 
which usually disprove the rule when I 
(Continued on p. 78) 
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WELL OVER! By Starr Wood. 


“TI think I'll go and get a drink now”’ 
“Oh, darling, you know you swore off for a year” 
“Yes; but two years elapse between this act and the next” 
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WITH SILENT FRIE 


picked up ‘Love and Laughter (Nash), 
by Mr. John Savile Judd, and received a 
second shock. For here is another book 
of the genre I so dislike absolutely full 
of quaintness and charm and entertain- 
ment. Most of these studies have already 
appeared in ‘‘The Evening Standard” 
and “The Spectator,’ but as both these 
papers are only ‘“‘picked-up acquaint- 
ances” of mine now and again most of 
them came to me as things quite original 
and new. Of course a great deal of the 
book is pure: journalism—the new. kind 
of journalism which describes passing 
events pleasantly, humorously, rather as 
if one were writing an intimate letter to 
a friend—and on the whole the Laughter 
is better than the Love; yet both in small 
doses will prove very readable, and I for 


“daring” qualities ceased to pay any 
attention to the writer when still more 
unconventional authoresses were literally 
crowding the field. Nowadays, however, 
we have long ago ceased to be surprised 
at anything. The “ fleshly”’ school has 
outlived its lurid little day. We are all 
sick and tired of red-haired women 
neurotics, and a writer, if he desires to 
make his mark in the season’s output, 
must describe life with cleverness and 
charm, and with an intellectual insight 
impossible as a rule to that démodé tropical 
army. It is useless nowadays for a writer 
who cannot write to sit down with the 
express determination of raising blushes 
in a world which has years ago forgotten 
how to blush. That is why there is hope 
that such a clever writer as “Iota” will 


ITALY—TO THE OTHERS 
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NDS—continued. 


For him, alas! it isa death-bed awaken- 
ing, but it is more terrible to be dis- 
illusioned too late than too early, especi- 
ally when that “too late” borders on the 
shadowland of eternity. Each of us must 
necessarily go through at least one great 
tragedy, and afterwards nothing else very 
much matters; but if this tragedy should 
end up our little day instead of coming 
when the noontide sun is strongest and 
we are young enough to face it, it is a 
tragedy even more cruel and more hard 
to bear than when one is disillusioned too 
young. It was this, perhaps, which made 
Tony and her father cling to each other 
so desperately towards the end. The 
father’s state of mind we can understand 
and feel for; the daughter struck us as 
being a somewhat impossible character. 


From “ Puck” 


“Let him that is without sin cast the first stone” 


one passed many an entertaining half- 
hour in Mr. Judd’s company. 
ti i 

A’ Clever New Novel. 

can just remember the time when 

“The Yellow Aster” appeared and 
a provincial world threw up its hands 
and wondered what on earth the nine- 
teenth century was coming to. It be- 
longed to the first series of shocking 
shocks ‘which included “The Heavenly 
Twins,” “ The Yellow Book,” and Aubrey 
Beardsley’s drawings; and of these lite- 
rary sensations it was considered among 
the cleverest of the group. Since then, 
however, its authoress has not written 
any book that has even approached the 
success of her first venture. It is not that 
they were inferior—they were not. It 
was simply that for some reason or other 
they failed to attract public attention. 
Perhaps it was that readers who had 
failed to see the cleverness of “The 
Yellow Aster” and only recognised its 


again come into her own. Certainly her 
latest novel, ‘The Fire-seeker (Nash), 
should help her considerably on the way. 
tt * ce 

The Story. 
It is the tale of three people—two men 
and a woman. One of the men, Giles 
Larpent, was a cynic—not a woman-hater 
so much as a woman-distruster. Tom, 
whom the woman married, believed in 
the beauty and virtue of every individual 
member of the sex. As for the woman, 
well, here is the authoress’s description of 
her—we know her well: “‘ Lucilla would 
have gone smiling to the stake for the 
sake of her reputation, but a secret under- 
standing, even if it were only with her 
own soul, and a strong man _ enslaved 
were necessities of her existence.” ‘Then 
there is a daughter, Tony, who as she 
grows up begins to realise the triangle 
of the husband, the wife, and the hus- 
band’s friend. Her awakening coincides 
with the awakening of the husband. 
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The Characters. 
ow he Fire-seeker’’ contains at least 

one brilliantly-drawn character, 
that of the woman who is loved by the 
two men. She is not a bad woman. In 
appearance she is gentle, soft, clinging, 
and sympathetic; yet beneath all this 
womanly exterior there is a selfishness 
which stops at nothing to attain its pur- 
pose. Moreover, the victims who must 
minister to her pleasure never realise 
they are doing so until afterwards—when 
to assert their own will would be futile. 
The character is so singularly true to life 
that this woman stands out lar above that 
of her daughter, who plays the principal 
vole in this by no means unentertaining 
book. 

* tt tt 

A Thought from ‘‘ The Fire-seeker.” 
o A ig hold the weakness which so pathe- 

tically hangs upon him in the 
right position is surely the God-given 
mission of ail self-supporting strength.” 
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THE “TERRIER”? TURNS. By S. Hebblethwaite. 


Drill Sergeant (after worrying Brown for two hours): Right about face 
Brown: Thank goodness I’m right about something at last! 
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LOVE’S TRUTH. 


ESIREE DE GUISE came out on 

to the terrace of the Castel del 

Mare. Antonio, the old Italian 

servant, wished his mistress buon 

giorno with enthusiasm, and after deftly 

tucking away the multitudinous frills of 

white muslin beneath her chair inquired 

with a smile, which creased up all his 

funny old face, ‘ Will the signorino lunch 
“with madame to-day?” 

The lady blushed a little. 

“But yes, Tonio; certainly yes.” 

Antonio bowed and departed. For a 
little while Désirée sat perfectly still; the 
scent of the orange blossom blew down 
to her in draughts of sweetness, in a rose 
bush beneath the balustrade a bird was 
singing his heart out in his gladness—his 
sony seemed to hold all the gaiety and 
joy of youth. There was a slight stir, a 
rustle of leaves, and tlie singing stopped, 
and Désirée turned with a sigh to open 
the pile of letters and papers forwarded to 
her by her maid. 

Ten years before the most famous 
artist of his day in France had called her 
“The Incomparable Lady of Desire.’’ In 
the warm sunlight of an Italian morning, 
despite the passing cf the years, the phrase 
held good. Her radiant hair still waved 
as maddeningly as ever, her pale face 
still kept its velvet skin, her wide amber 
eyes—with their black arched eyebrows, 
so thin as to be only like a dark silken 
thread against the level whiteness of her 
brow—shone with their old translucent 
clearness, their hint of intensity, of un- 
known mysteries. Her chin, cupped in her 
hand whilst she read her letters, was clear- 
cut above her slender throat, but the 
power of the face, its real loveliness, lay 
in the curving, scarlet mouth. Such was 
“The Incomparable Lady of Desire” in 
the fortieth year of her famous tempestuous 
life. A few weeks before she had been 
the idol of her little world in Paris. Then 
had come anaffaive at the theatre. Petu- 
lant and annoyed, Désirée, for a sudden 
whim, a weariness of ali things, decided 
to travel alone and under an assumed 
name. 

To-day she was Madame de Brissac, a 
rich widow, idly voyaging for her pleasure. 
She had wandered through Sicily into 
Italy. There she had seen and imme- 
diately adored the Castel del Mare, rented 
it for six months, and in a few weeks 
found herself bored to death by it. The 
vanity within her woke again. She felt 
the need of adulation, the whispered hush 
when she entered a public place, the furore 
of applause when she appeared in the 
theatre. 

The night before her departure an 
English boy, whom she had met occa- 
sionally out driving, had serenaded her. 
Désirée had been amused and had invited 
him to déjeuner the next day. After that 
he had come often, and Désirée, indefi- 
nitely postponing her departure, had begun 
to contemplate with amused tolerance “the 
inevitable result. 

But when Hugh with shining eyes told 
her he loved her and asked her to marry 


him she had suddenly realised with an 
agony of self-revelation that she cared— 
she, Désirée de Guise, who had flaunted 
splendidly through life disturbed only by 
gusts of passion—cared for a boy who 
might have been her son, who worshipped 
her for her “purity,” who idolised her, 
idealised her, flung down his very life at 
her feet, in the surrender of his first love. 
For one wild moment Désirée had tried, 
had wished to tell him the truth about 
herself, to deny the lies she had told him 
about her name, her position, her age. 
She had held out her hands to him in an 
unconscious appeal, and he misunderstand- 
ing her had seized her in his arms. Kisses 
act as an opiate on a woman’s conscience. 
Désirée thrilled through with the sweetest 
joy she had ever known, had lain still in his 
arms, had met his kisses with kisses as 
tender as his own, but even as they kissed 
she realised that the moment for confes- 
sion had passed. In the ecstasy of her 
happiness, a happiness which realised for 
the first time that passion is love’s com- 
plement, not its essential, she ceased to 
remember that detection was a possibility. 

Then to-day as she sat in the shimmer- 
ing sunlight the day before her marriage 
with Hugh it had come. It spread itself 
before her, malevolently staring up at her 
out of the centre page of one of the 
weekly fashion papers. Printed across 
the two pages lengthways was her latest 
photograph taken a week alter the Paris 
affaive. Inset at the corner was the 
medallion of a Russian prince. Below 
the portrait an explanation of the affaire 
was given, and for the benefit of the 
curious the paper also provided the in- 
formation that “the beautiful Madame 
de Guise was at present in hiding in 
Italy.” 

Désirée stared down at her own face, 
wuich seemed to smile mockingly back 
at her. She remembered vaguely how 
furious she had been with the man be- 
cause he had allowed the photograph to 
be taken when her pearls were swinging 
slightly ; consequently their effect had 
been a little blurred. She smelt again 
the enormous tuberoses placed elfectively 
behind her head to throw up the simpli- 
city of her coiffure. Mechanically she 
gazed and gazed; then she laid down her 
head upon the book to shut out the 
picture. The dream of the last month 
fled from her, leaving her to face at last 
the realities of life. She realised inexo- 
rably that if Hugh knew she had lied to 
him, if he saw the picture, he would not 
marry her. He must never see it. 

“T cannot give him up,” she mur- 
mured, ‘I want him.” 

The epitome of her life was in that 
cry—a life made up of gratified desires 
and selfishnesses. She stood up, and pull- 
ing out the centre pages of the paper tore 
them into tiny fragments. Behind her at 
the open window a tall youth with a 
charmingly boyish expression in his grey 
eyes appeared. He made two strides of 
the distance between Désirée and himself 
and took her in his arms. 
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By Olive Wadsley. 


“Are you glad to see me again?” he 
asked. 

“Give me your mouth to kiss,” she 
whispered back, drawing down his lace to 
her own. The boy bent and kissed her 
closed eyes and lips. He looked down 
at her with a passion of worship in his 
gaze. 

“ By Jove!” he said, stammering a 
little in his earnestness, ‘‘ I seem to have 
the fortune of the gods. A month ago | 
was alone in the world, and yet to-morx- 
row, to-morrow, all the world will belong 
to me, for you are going to marry me. 
I’m not worthy of you, heart’s desire, but 
God knows how I love you.” 

Désirée withdrew herself from his arms. 
The words,: ‘1 am not worthy of you,” 
stung her into remembrance. She went 
into the house, and after turning over her 
music fora moment began to play “ Ob- 
stination.” Hugh followed her, and sat 
down on the big sofa with its multitude 
of soft cushions. J 

“Tt say, darling,” he exclaimed sud- 
denly, “I had a mpping letter from my 
sister this morning; she says she knows a 
Comte de Brissac at the embassy in town 
—lI suppose he’s a relative of yours—and 
she’s sent me a whole crowd of illustrateds. 
I haven’t looked at ’em yet; I thought 
we'd go through them together.” 

Désirée’s hands fell witha crash on the 
keyboard ; she went swiftly to the sola, 
she tried to speak. Hugh opened a book. 

“What is that one?” Désireé asked in 
a stifled voice, but even as she asked she 
knew. 

***’'The Locker-on,’’’ he answered; “I 
always think it has such ripping photos in 
it.” Another page was turned. The sound 
brought back to Désirée the morning’s 
agony. She tried to speak, but she was 
shaking so violently that the words would 
not come. 

Hugh turned to her; he saw her con- 
vulsed face. 

“My darling,” he cried, dropping the 
book and seizing her in his arms; “‘ my 
beloved, what is it? Are youill?” His 
face whitened; he was holding Deésirée 
tightly in his arms, but even their pres- 
sure could not calm the violent shudders 
that shook her from head to foot. 

She forced herself from his embrace 


and raised herself up on the cushions ; her 
voice came in broken gasps. 
“T hed to you,” she said, “I lied to 


you. I meant to marry you still living 
the lie, but alter all Icannot. [am nota 
widow ; |am——’’ She stopped, staring 
down at the open book upon the floor— 
open at the portrait of herself. 

“Look,” she cried, pointing to the 
picture between them, “ that is what I am. 
{am that famous woman.” Her voice 
trailed off almost inaudibly, then broke 
into a laugh; she lay back upon the 
couch and shouted with laughter. 

Hugb. stared down at her. His face 
had become almost unrecognisable in its 
hardness. All the boyishness had died 
from it, and his mouth was set in a thin 
line. At last he spoke. 

(Continued) 
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She laughed again. “Did you really think, little boy, that I would marry you? . . . You must 
learn to joke, mon ami’? (sce opposite page) 
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HEY say that charity begins at 
home. We have noticed, too, 
that it very often ends where it 
begins. 

& OUce % 

he Times” special-‘correspondent for 
the cotton crisis (Great Harwood) 

writes :— 

The story goes in these parts that every 
householder in the township owns his own 
house and the house next door. The per- 
centage is certainly higher than in most 
other Lancashire towns, though it is said that 
quite 50 per cent. of the operatives of Bolton 
and Accrington own the houses they live in. 
“The Star” adds as follows :— 

As ‘the story goes ’’ 200 per cent. of the 
operatives of Great Harwood own the houses 
they live in, and yet every house in the town 
belongs'to the man next door. The only ex- 
planation we can see is that nobody at Great 
Harwood lives where he lives but everybody 
lives next door. 

e te 

an’s aim in life 
is to get on, 
beorvete to get off. 


Cay Smith used 
to say that it 
required a_ surgical 
operation to get a joke 
well into a Scotch 
update nde, 
& 
Heving nothing to 
is, we are 
told, Ce less endur- 
able than working 
hard. Having never 
had the good luck for 
the one nor the mis- 
fortune for the other 
we are scarcely able 
to pass our judgment 
on - statement. 
t 
Tre text that appeals 
to a young curate 
is one that will suit 
any sermon, and_ his 
favourite sermon the 
one that will suit any 
text. 
& 


Almost every young | 
man has brains 


AN. Wesleyan choir ata Christmas enter- 

tainmént at Peterborough Work- 
house revised the familiar line, “ Bring 
me flask and bring me wine,” to “ Bring 
me cake and ginger wine.” We should 
like to hear the selfsame choir’s rendering 
of “ Beer! beer! glorious beer!” 


a co te 


Ne woman can bea beauty without a 
fortune. 


a te tt 


e learn from ‘‘ Modern Society ” that 

the difference between a henpecked 

and a masterful husband is that one gives 

in at once while the other does it the 
next day. 

& & 
They say that a man can only be true 
to one party. That party is usually 
himself. 
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Macaulay has been dead some fifty odd 

years, but his prophetic soul must 
have been inspired when he wrote the 
following, evidently intended for our own 
nursery Government :— 

Nothing is so galling to a people not broken 
in from the birth as a paternal or, in other 
words, a meddling Government, a Government 
which tells them what to read and say, and 
eat and drink and wear. 


® ® = 
“[ here is no very near relationship be- 
tween terms of affection and words 


of truth. 

ss “The Manchester Guardian” draws 
attention to the following notice 

posted up on the L.B. and S.C. Rail- 

way :— 

' London to Eastbourne in go min, Every 

Sunday except Christmas Day and Good 

Friday. 


it te 


a ® 
hat an effort it 
must want on 
the part of some of 
our politicians to sink 
their own private 
opinions in favour of 
their public ones 
(please do not imagine 
that we intend to be 
personal) 
oa 
[t: is one of life’s little 
curiosities that men 
who talk most usually 
have the least to sav. 
i & 


nother similar 
curiosity is that 
though a man’s elo- 
quence is much greater 


than a woman’s, 
woman's power of 
me persuasion wins every 
a time. 
a & 
istory repeats it- 
self. The draw- 


back to a good dinner 


is that it sometimes 
follows history’s 
example. 

& 


[here will be an 
eclipse of the sun 


enough to make a fool next April. It will be 
of es aye full in Paris. “The 
te LADY PARSONS AND CHILDREN Globe’’ expresses a 

ne Blackpool : ; : : hope that Germans 
ap Council, imitat- The subject of our photograph is the wife of Sir Herbert Parsons, upon whom a will not think it amiss 


ing Eastbourne, is 
prohibiting persons in- 
citing dogs on _ the 
foreshore to bark. It 
is better to endure the 
yapping on the fore- 
shore than to drown the culprits as a 
sunken barque would be a distinct danger 


to navigation. 
8 * 
We have always found that the most 
difficult men to understand are 
interpreters. 
s ® ca 


s IT) girls ever look prettier than as they 
scramble to their feet out of the 
powdered snow of a capsized toboggan?” 
asks a writer on Swiss winter sport. “ Of 
course, if the runners have ploughed well 
into the lady’s countenance this quite 
spoils the picturesqueness of the scene. 


title was conferred in the New Year’s list of honours. 
of the famous preparation, Phosferine, and a director of Dollond and Co., Ltd., 
Sir Herbert is the honorary colonel of the 3rd Battalion 
and takes a very keen interest in * be 
He is a Freemason and an 


Government opticians. 
City of London Regiment (Royal Fusiliers), 
furthering the success of Lord Haldane’s scheme. 

enthusiast in outdoor sports, chiefly horsemanship, motoring, and golf 


{ love is the sugar in the tea then 
scandal is saccharine. 


te & % 


\ X Je recollect a paragraph in “ The Look- 

ing Glass”’ a few weeks back which 
may appeal to someone ; it ran something 
like this :— 

We note that Horatio, in recommending a 
certain nerve tonic which advertises in his 
paper, said that “since using it 1 am never 
tired.” We think that he might recommend 
this to his shareholders, some of whom must 
be very, very tired. 

tt co tt 


f horseskin makes boots, what do 
banana skins make ? Slippers. 
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He is one of the proprietors 


if it is not quite full 
in Berlin. 


dX St. Neots Police 
Court last week 

it was stated that 
prisoner stood in a river with only his 
head showing in the hope of escaping 
the police. Perhaps it was only to try 
and drown his identity. 


tt tt 


At Westminster the other day a man 
named Bacchus was fined for being 
drunk and disorderly. 


tit te 2 


se uid est hoc?” asked a street urchin 


><, in Rome of his companion who 
had just picked something up. ‘“ Hoc est 
quid!” he replied, opening his hand and 
showing the find. 
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THE SWISS SEASON IN FULL SWING 
The Growing Rage for Winter Sports. 


THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER LEARNING TO SKI 


The above snapshot depicts the duchess being taught ski-ing by Mr. De Lapp at Miirren, which is among the most popular 

of Swiss resorts. The Duchess of Westminster, who intends to stay at Miirren for some time to come, has also been receiving 

lessons in ski-ing from that expert skater, Prince Antonie Bibesso, the first secretary of the Roumanian Legation in London, 
and will doubtless, having a talent for games, exceed in this as in other things 
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THE HEALTHY TENDENC 


Which Seeks Exercise and Snow Sports in Switzerlan 


A SKI-ING PAR 


From left to right are seen Miss Elliott, Mr. J. L. C. Mercer (winner of 
ski-ing down a 


LADY ELLIOTT SKI-ING AT MURREN 


Lady Elliott is a great enthusiast at all winter sports and a Miirren 
habituée 


All the Swiss resorts are now very full, and in particular Murren, 
one of the newest sports centres, is crowded with well-known 
people. The Duchess of Westminster is one of the most prominent CAPTAIN MAITLAND 


The well-known army aviator, ski-ing at Miirren 


Ry 17, 1912] ; THE TAILER 


Y OF MODERN SOCIETY 


J rather tham Sumshine and Gambling om the Riviera. 


TY AT MURREN 


‘the Kandahar Challenge Cup for long-distance ski-ing), and Miss Birkett 
slope at Miirren 


THE BISHOP OF BIRMINGHAM (DR. WAKEFIELD) 


Helps to clear the snow off the ice at Miirren after a heavy storm. Dr. Wakefield 


is a curling enthusiast B, 


people there this season, and is diligently taking lessons in  ski-ing. 
The Church and the world of letters are as usual well represented. Our 
MR. E. F. BENSON snapshots depict well-known visitors at Mirren during the last few days. 


The famous author of ‘“‘ Dodo,’ curling at Mirren PESOS SA Se Nest sie Sioa 
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SORE THROAT AND INFLUENZA. 


The Commonest Winter Complaints: Their Prevention and Cure. 


Wrea the days are short, disease germs live 
long. 

The absence of the germ- -killing power of 
the sun is, therefore, a potent reason for the sore 
throat, tonsillitis, influenza, and other germ 
diseases which are so prevalent. 

If the body is in vigorous health, these germs 
are destroyed by the white corpuscles of the 
blood soon alter being inhaled. When, how- 
ever, through chill, damp, or other causes the 


body is below par, the germs multiply too 
quickly to be destroyed, and we get the 


particular disease they produce. 

Under these circum tances, the only means 
of cure and prevention is to destroy the germs 
in the mouth and throat, through ‘which. they 
enter the body. 

OF all the methods devised by Science for 
doing this, nothing can compare with Wulfing’s 
Formamint. This is unanimously 
admitted by the medical profession. 

Many thousands of doctors have 
written to the proprietors stating that 
they ‘invariably use Wulfing’s Forma- 
mint for curing sore throat. The 
reason is that nothing else destroys the 
germs in the throat so rapidly and 
effectively. 

This was proved by a famous 
scientist, who removed some virulent 
diphtheria germs from a_ patient’s 
throat and mixed them with asolution 
of Formamint. Within ten minutes 
they were all killed. In spite of this, 
Formamint is not offered as a cure for 
diphtheria, although it will prevent 
that dread complaint and other serious Fi 
germ cliseases. E ey 


The Prevention of Diphtheria. 


This fact is vouched for by many 
sanitary inspectors. The Sanitary 


Inspector of High Wycombe writes: “I know 
ol no other preparation so effectual in preventing 
infectious disease as Wulfing’s Formamint. 
During an outbreak of diphtheria I have given 
Formamint to those who have been in contact 
with the disease, and no other cases have been 
removed to hospital froém the same household.” 

Many articles have appeared in the medical 
press regarding Tormamint’s supremacy in 
curing sore throat. The Chief Medical Officer 
of one of the largest infectious diseases’ hospitals 
in England writes in “ The Practitioner”: “I 
have never had sore throat myself since I began 
to use Wulfing’s Pormamint, although I suffered 
periodically before.” 
states: ‘I have had the best results from the 
use of Wulfing’s Formamint tablets.” 

It should be noted, however, that Wulfing’s 
Formamint alone produces these results. None 


Fig. 3. 
THE GERMS OF INFLUENZA AS SEEN UNDER THE MICROSCOPE. 


Fig. 1. Fig. 2. 


Experiments made at the Physiological Institute, Berlin, by 


Dr. Piorkowski. 


1 shows the germs allowed to grow freely on a culture medium comparable to 
the fav vourable breeding ground of our throats. Fi 
decrease in the number of germs when the breeding ground had been treated with 
the saliva of a person who had sucked three Formamint tablets. 
entire destruction of the germs when the breeding ground had been treated with the 
saliva of a person who had sucked five Formamint tablets five minutes previously. 
Thus the sucking of Wulfing’s Formamint prevents germ-diseases by destroying the 


germs which cause them. 


Aw riter in “* The Lancet”’ ~ 


ig- 2 shows the remarkable 


Fig. 3 shows the 


of the substitutes on the market doso. How 
valueless they are is shown by a physician, who 
writes that he “las tried six substitutes, and 
has not found one of them efficacious.” 


Remarkable Consensus of Opinion. 


The social testimony to Furmamint’s value 
is as remarkable as the medical. No prepara- 
tion, with the exception of Sanatogen, which is 
made by the same firm, has received such 
distinguished testimonials. 

The Rt. Hon. Viscount Massereene and Ferrard 
writes: “I have found Wulfing’s Formamint 
mest eflective for the cure of sore throat, which 
quickly disappears after using a few tablets.” 

The Rt. Hon. Lord Glantawe writes : “‘ [have 
been using Wulfing’s Formamint for sore throat 
with most satisfactory results.” 

The Right Hon. Lord Kingsale writes : 
“land my family use quite a number 
of W ulfing’s Formamint tablets, and 
I find them all you say they are. | 
always carry a goodly number in my 
pocket, and have recommended them 
to many friends.” 

As to their value in influenza, Sir 
George Alexander writes: “ Formamint 
tablets have been my constant com- 
panions during the winter, and I have 
found them a dangerous enemy to the 
influenza fiend.” 

Wulfing’s Formamint may be ob- 
tained of all chemists, price 1s. 11d. per 
bottle. 

A free sample will be sent to every 
reader who has not tried it before, who 


writes, mentioning “The Tatler,” to 
Messrs. A. Wulfing & Co., 12, Chenies 


Street, London, W.C., and encloses a 
penny stamp for postage. With it will 
be sent an interesting booklet on sore 
throat. 


THE DICKENS CENTENARY YEAR 


will be celebrated in the true Dickensian spirit by the issue of a Superbly Attractive 


PEARS’ Centenary Edition 


of the Most Characteristic of the famous Novelist’s Works, 


DICKENS’ CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 


AN EDITION DE LUXE AT A POPULAR PRICE. 


Printed in Clear Type on Art Paper, Each of the Five Volumes being Beautifully Bound 
in a different colour. 


NET RETAIL PRICE 


1/G 


per volume. 


f A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


THE CHIMES. 


THE HAUNTED MAN. 
BATTLE OF LIFE. 
THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH. 


THE 


27 Illustrations by C. Green, R.I. 


30 ” ” 2 
30 ” ” ry) 
29 ” 9 99 


22 Illustrations by L. Rossi. 


Each Volume (complete in itself) contains a specially written Introduction by CLEMENT SHORTER. 


OF ALL BOOKSELLERS OR OF THE PUBLISHERS— 


A. @& EF. PEARS, L.td., 


71, 73, and 75, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, 


W.C., 


who will send either Volume POST FREE on receipt of 1/6. 
To ensure early despatch envelopes should be marked in the left-hand top corner with the word “TATLER.” 
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THe FANCY-DRESS BALL CRAZE 


Spreads to Paris and Devours It. 


A GROUP OF WELL-KNOWN VISITORS AT THE HOTEL MEURICE, PARIS 


Where a wonderful fancy-dress ball was given recently. Many prominent members of society and the stage were present. The 
names of those seen in the above group are: M. Mahot de la Querantonnais as aide-de-camp to the Emperor, with Mesdames 
Alice O’Brien, Alice Bonheur, and Mille. Meunier, three famous Parisian actresses _ 


MLLE. TERKA LYON MLLE. G. FABER MLLE. MARIE LE conte fare l 4p 


| And M. Fouquier, the famous cotillion leader Of the Comédie Francaise And Prince de Radziwill 
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Dover Street Studios , 


CLEVER AMATEURS IN AN AMUSING PLAY ae 


Captain Charles Scott-Gatty (son of Sir Alfred Scott-Gatty, Garter King-at-Arms) and his wife, who are seen above, have written 
an entertaining musical comedy, “ The Military Girl,’’ which was produced recently under the auspices of the captain’s regiment, 
the Hertfordshires, at the Corn Exchange, Hertford. Our photograph on the left depicts Captain Scott-Gatty as Private Smart and 


Mrs. Scott-Gatty as Elise, dresser to Miss Violet Vanda, the Military Girl. 


On the right are seen Miss A. Uzielli as Princess 


Naida, Lieutenant J. Daniel as Viscount Bradston, Mrs. F. Markham as Miss Vanda, the leading lady of the Frivolity Theatre, 
Mr. Alec Balfour as Captain Gussuf, and Mr. D. A. Burgess as Colonel Bulbul Pasha 


On Courts. 


HE Lord Chamberlain’s office is 
hard at work dealing with the 
applications to attend Court 
which were sent in on January I. 

A keen observer of the passing show has 
been heard to declare that evening Courts 
are not a success. True, we are spared 
the cold March mornings when we used to 
start off in our single broughams and 
make our curtseys to Princess Christian, 
but all the same evening Courts have not 
added to the gaiety of the nation. On 
those nights dinner is a difficulty ; even 
the youngest bride or prettiest débutante 
does not care to feed in train and plumes 
and the rest of the outfit. This means 
that an early meal is the rule, eaten in a 
hurry or else on a tray in one’s dressing- 
room. Then evening Courts have swept 
away a handy entertainment. Drawing- 
room teas had their uses. At a smart 
house the show was often amusing. It 
made fun to see the trains arrive—for a 
woman was a train and not a personality 
—a good many men turned up, much 
chaff and gay gossip went round, and an 
up-to-date tea was safe to be provided, 
and smart dinners took place at night at 
which women used to wear their tiaras, 
plumes, and veils with another and often 
more becoming costume. Then nowadays 
we must needs study the populace, and the 
man in the street can see the show far 
better by day than in the evening. 
The Duke of Argyll. 
“he Duke of Argyll is a man of the 
moment. His new opera, Fionn 
and Tera, is to be heard in London, and 
one wishes it a more complete success 
than his previous production, Diarmid. 
The Duke of Argyll has the fair skin, 
light hair, and straight features of the 
Campbells, and is still young for his sixty- 
six years. He had in the maina Scots 
education, has been in Parliament, has 
been Governor of Canada, and now holds 


the post of Governor and Constable of 
Windsor Castle. He got his rather be- 
lated K.G. at last year’s coronation. The 
Duke of Argyll is a great writer and a 
finished musician. He shoots well and is 
keen on golf and cycling. He is said to 
have a turn for the simple life, and a year 
or two ago he bought himself a few acres 
of land at Haudelot near Boulogne, 
where he has built himself a cottage to 
which he repairs for a course of golfing. 
# : # 
Christmas. 
“he engagement of Mr. Noel Bligh to 

Miss Jack Frost reminds one of 
Christmas. He is Lord Darnley’s second 
son, and—to give her name in full—she 
is Miss Mary Jack Frost, daughter of Mrs. 
Frost, who has a charming flat in 
Knightsbridge. She isa pretty girl and 
said to be something of a heiress. Mr. 
Bligh’s mother, Lady Darnley, was Miss 
Florence Morphy of Beechworth, Victoria. 
Her marriage with Lord Darnley, then 
Mr. Ivo Bligh, the famous cricketer, took 
place in 1884 under somewhat romantic 
circumstances. His hand was injured ina 
cricket match at Melbourne; Miss Morphy 
rendered first aid, with the happy sequel 
that she became his wife and later on 
Countess of Darnley. In early days she 
knew the inner side of colonial life as her 
father was a squatter in the Ovens River 
region, once known as the “ Kelly 
country.” Americans outnumber Austra- 
lians in the smart set, but the latter 
become every year more plentiful. Be- 
sides Lady Darnley there are Lady Hun- 
tingdon and Lady Lindsey and_ the 
Dowager Lady Donoughmore, also Lady 
Francis Hope, Lady Lifford, Mrs. “ Bill” 
Cavendish, and Mrs. Algernon Hanbury. 

at at a 

South Africa. 
‘Tre New- Year honours list is a dull one, 

but South Africa has been hand- 
somely remembered. Mr. Lionel Phillips 
and Mr. Sigismund Neumann have been 


il 


made baronets. Women are to the fore 
so I will have my say in that direction. 
The new Lady Neumann is a popular 
woman who has attained quite a remark- 
able social eminence. She has dark hair, 
keen eyes, and a cheery manner. Her 
dinners, balls, and concerts are smart in 
the extreme, and she entertains the cream 
of society at her Scotch mansion. She 
and her husband have a splendid house in 
what is known as the “ Rothschild end” 
of Piccadilly, and they rent Raynham 
Hall—ghost and all—from Lord Town- 
shend and Glen Muick near Balmoral 
from Sir Victor Mackenzie. The new Lady 
Phillips has gifts and graces and a good 
head on her shoulders. She likes music, 
collects old and valuable engravings, and 
has a taste for art and for pictures and 
furniture. Also she talks well and writes 
well, and produced a book called “ South 
African Recollections,” which deals with 
the dark days after the Jameson Raid, 
when her husband was condemned to 
death and subsequently released by Judge 
Gregorowski, and she makes a capital 
hostess. Not long ago she gave a smart 
dance at the Jate Mr. Alfred Beit’s house 
in Park Lane in honour of her débutante 
daughter. Once an unlucky mishap spoilt 
one of her parties. She had sent out 
cards for a Melba concert. The day arrived 
when a fire broke out and gutted the 
drawing-rooms. When the guests drove 
up they found the house in the hands of 
the police and the fire brigade. 
it te iit 

Old-world Names. 

owadays there are smart christenings 

as well as smart weddings, and one 

of the former took place at Ingestre 
Church at the baptism of the third baby 
girl of Lord and Lady Ingestre. Her five 
sponsors included Lord Herbert, her aunt, 
Lady Viola Gore, and Mrs. Rupert 
Beckett. She was called Joan, which re- 
minds one that old-world names are a 
great fancy of the moment. 
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A GLIMPSE OF A FAMOUS BEAUTY 


Who Enthralled London im the Eighties with her Loveliness 
and Talent. 


THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF MADAME DE NAVARRO (MARY ANDERSON) 


Who recently paid a visit to New York to be present at the rehearsals and opening performance at the Century Theatre of ‘“‘ The 

Garden of Allah,’’ which she dramatised in collaboration with Mr. Robert Hichens, the author of the novel. Madame de Navarro, 

who is of German-English extraction, was educated in America and began her stage career at the age of sixteen. Her great beauty 

and talent soon made her famous. She left the stage at twenty-eight on her marriage with M. Antonio de Navarro, and in spite 
of many offers has kept to her resolution not to appear in public again 


lll 
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A Fierce Contest. 

IERCE contests have for ages been 
waged from time to time relative 
to the corset so that it is no 
matter of surprise to the initiated 

that at this date in the calendar there 
should be rumours of the return of the 
“waspish ” waist, which is as groundless 


as that of the “corsetless’’ figure that 
was so much discussed last year. The 


eyents of everyday life and the prevailing 
costumes are entirely in favour of the 
natural figure, which is supported and 
protected by a mantle that simulates 
Dame Nature’s handiwork in its most 
perfect form; the modern corset is a work 
of: art concealing innumerable  discre- 
pancies and accentuating the good points 
of the figure. 
fo} te He 
The Vicissitudes of the Corset. 
It does not come within the province of 
this article to travel far back into 
antiquity and show the important rdle 
that the corset has played although a few 
words regarding: its ancient lineage may 
be of interest. From legendary lore we 
gather that Juno borrowed the cestus, or 
girdle, of Venus to set her own attractions 
off to the best possible advantage so that 
her husband, Jupiter, might be charmed 
with them. Many. authorities contend 
that this girdle was. really a modihed 
corset. - Although | history is silent re- 
garding that forest city of Polenqui in 
South America, among its ruins have been 
discovered a basrelief of a female figure 
wearing an elaborate waist bandage, or 
‘hich cleverly confines the waist 
from just below the ribs to the hips. 
everyone is familiar with the instruments 
of torture that these accessories were in 
the days of Queen Elizabeth and her con- 
temporary, Catherine de Medici. 
& 
The Nineteenth Century. 
ow coming to more recent times, it 
will be recalled that after the French 
Revolution England was the centre of 
fashion for a short time; indeed, until 
Madame ‘Tallien, generally known as 
Notre Dame du Thermidor, with the 
passing of the Reign of Terror, became 
the queen of fashion. The short waist 
was then in favour with little cushions 
insinuated beneath the waist-bands in 
order that the figure should be similar to 
that of the Duchess of York. In 1795 
corsets were simply small bodices made 
of twenty pieces of whalebone, while in 
1811 an iron frame made a tentative bid 
for favour. The waist, however, re- 
mained beneath the arms until 1816, but 
with the advent of the Marie Stuart waist- 
band that terminated in a point the 
waist-line dropped, and a few years later 
was in its natural position. In 1830 the 
aim of the leaders of fashion was to have 
sloping shoulders. with a very small waist, 
the corsets being quite short. 
He ww oo 
The Corset and the Crinoline. 
“Lhe question of tight Jacing again came 
to the fore in 1863, and, strange as 
it may seem, this idea was then applauded 


corset, W 


ye VN FAS ION?S 
op - xy 


Ay} By Mai rjonie. Hamilton 


by the members of the sterner sex, the 
crinoline having previously made its début 
under the zgis of the Empress Eugénie. 
In 1879 straight corsets which were very 
full in the bust came into fashion in con- 
junction with long dresses and basque 
bodices. Ere the year 1880 was reached 
very long waists were the height of 
fashion, but by 1885 they were again 
short ; those were the days of the polonaise 
and enormous dress-improvers. In 1889 


TRAVELLING COAT 


Of dark-blue fleece cloth, supplemented 
with a white military cloth collar and brass 
buttons, at Kenneth Durward’s 


“ DURWARD ” 


iv 


long corsets were worn, but by 1892 they 
had been discarded and the waist had 
again crept up under the arms ; this mode 
only enjoyed. a brief period of prosperity 
as by 1894 the very long-waisted corsets 
had established age Supremacy: 
The Slendet Waist. 
rom the foregoing remarks it will be 
seen that the wheel of fashion in 
bygone days has revolved very rapidly. 
The alarmists who talked of the banish- 
ment of the corset last year seem to have 
overlooked the fact that the muscles which 
have for generations received support 
have become enervated, so that should it 
be withdrawn the spine would become 
overworked, and in its wake would follow 
many troubles that need not be discussed 
here. The resumption of the ‘ waspish”’ 
waist would also entail intense suffering, 
the active life lived by the majority of 
women to-day handicapping it in a 
successful career. Furthermore it will be 
recalled that it is impossible to lean back 
when seated without experiencing a 
dreadful sensation of oppression, to say 
nothing of suffocation when tightly laced, 
and the pleasure of motoring would lose 
much of its charm were one to have to sit 
inanupright position. This wasall very 
well when the Victorian age was at its 
zenith and it was deemed bad form to 
lean back ; it was the days of plums, 
prunes, and prisms. Again, it is only 
necessary to glance through an_ old 
volume of “Punch” to see the stiffness of 
the figures and the uncomfortable chairs on 
which they are seated ; there were none of 
the modified easy chairs with their many 
little devices for giving support to. the 
back that are now everywhere to be 
encountered. Asa matter of fact the aim 
of the modern corsetiéve is that wearers of 
her specialities shall be able to sit, kneel, 
and lie with equal comfort, which would 
be impossible were there the least attempt 
at reducing the size of the waist. 
a 
Opinions of Interest. 
earing the rumour, but having no faith 
in it, I visited the salons of the lead- 
ing corsetiéves and gleaned their opinions 
on the subject. Madame Zilva (Deben- 
ham and Freebody) stated that she be- 
lieved there would be a suspicion or hint 
of a curve in the neighbourhood of the 
waist ; she essayed to find a milder word 
but was not successful. She, however, 
was anxious to emphasise the fact that 
her aim was to give the correct propor- 
tions to the figure, and that it was the 
line from the shoulder to the bust that 
was of the greatest importance as there it 
was that the expert could aid nature. 
Another line that had to be carefully 
studied was at the back from the shoulder 
to the hem of the “skirt.” She advocates 
the wearing of “corselets” as they pro- 
duce a smart appearance. 
Definition, ‘Not Compression. 
st efinition, not compression,” is the 
keynote of the opinion of the 
manageress of the Sandow Corset Com- 
pany. She says that the art of ligne will 
(Continued on p. vi) 
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What Every Lady 
Should Know, that 


THE 


WHOLESALE FUR Co’s 
Great FUR SALE 


is now proceeding. 


The magnificent and endless variety of Sable, 
Marten, Ermine, Fox, Squirrel, Moleskin, 
Musquash, Coney, &c., Stoles and Muffs, all 


reduced 50 per cent. in order to effect a clearance. 


Ladies’ and Gent's Fur-lined Automobile and 
Travelling Coats. 


Covered in Artistic Shades of Box Cloth, 
Cheviots, Homespuns, &c., Lined and Trimmed 
various Beautiful soft Russian Furs, 
Sale Price 4 Gns. 

Usual Price 7 Gns. (Approval.) 


SPECIAL CLEARANCE of a few Ladies’ 
Fur-lined Coats at 2 Gns. 


Under Royal 
Patronage. 


(Approval.) 

Ladies’ and Gent’s Leather-lined Automobile 
Coats's.=... ay from 3 Gns. 
(Approval.) 


Fur Rugs, Fur Foot-Muffs, Fur Hats, Fur 
Trimmings, &c., &c., all at Bargain Prices. 

(Approval.) 

FUR REPAIRS AND ALTERATIONS AT 
SPECIAL REDUCED SALE PRICES. 


| Kindly 


al st Wonderful resu'ts obtained with worn and faded Furs. 
before Estimates, Catalogues, Sketches, and Expert Advice 
purchasing POST FREE. 

elsewhere. 


THE WHOLESALE FUR CO., 


201, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


(First Floor). Entrance in Conduit St. NOT A SHOP. 


Branches : 145. Cheapside, London, E.C. (Ist Floor, St. 
Paul's End) ; 61, Knightsbridge, London, S.W.; 37, High 
Street, Kensington, London, W.; 71, Westbourne Grove, 
London, W.: 10,St. Ann’s Square, Manchester (Ist Floor) ; 
and 2, Lands Lane, Leeds. 


This elegant Stole and Muff, 
in Shaded Marten, Kolinski, 


and Fitch Sable. 12 Gns. 


From 
The Set. 


The « 


Peerless 


in form and performance. 
IN SPLENDID ISOLATION. 


A man driving a Metallurgique from within a Van den Plas body is in splendid isolation. 


Only 
the arrival of a second Metallurgique gives him a peer. His superior NEVER arrives. f 
By common consent the Metallurgique connotes car culture. Coachwork connoisseurs will 
always affirm that Van den Plas bodies are far in front of all their contemporaries. 
A man who rides within a Van den Plas body has therefore the certain assurance that for grace 
of design, luxurious fitting, and splendid finish, coupled with sturdy strength, this carriage 
stands tor le dernier cri. 


AETALLURGIOUE 


fitted with the famous 


VAN DEN PLAS BODYWORK. 


But a beautiful body is merely incongruous without mechanical efficiency and a chassis that 
conforms to the conditions of the artistic automobile. The Metallurgique chassis has an extra long 
wheel-base upon which the coachwork can be mounted without sacrifice of delicate design. From 
the distinctive (and registered) V-shaped radiator, the line of the carriage runs back in perfect 


symmetry. i : A . Ain 
The chassis is constructed in a works of the highest international reputation. The material in 


it is the most expensive and durable known to the science of metal. wee : 5 
In the final result you have an automobile offering a greater value per sovereign of expenditure 
than any other on the world’s market, and one that is always a sign of motoring culture. 
Telephone : 


METALLURGIQUE, LTD., 8574-5-6 


110, HIGH ST., MANCHESTER SQ. LONDON, W. Gerard. 


Telegrams: 


"3 Lurgique, 
London. 


NEW ONE GUINEA MODELS OF 


etalité Cosel 


THE CORSET IS NO LONGER AN INSTRUMENT OF COMPRESSION, and although 
it must not be apparent that one is worn, it is a more important factor in 
woman's dress than ever before. 


The dresses of to-day require a Corset in which the lines and graceful 
willowy motions of the figure have no restraint. 


This effect is obtained in the two new models of The “Spécialité” 
illustrated, which give the wearers that expression of natural grace and freedom 
of motion without any sacrifice of comfort, allowing the muscles above and 
below the waist to act independently of each other. 


As in the earlier models of The “ Spécialité’’ Corsets, the greatest care has 
been given to the hygienic support of the spine and abdomen. 


The prices of The “Spécialité” are no more than vou pay for GOOD Corsets 
elsewhere, but in addition to their incomparable cut and shape is the fact that 
they are boned with REAL WHALEBONE, which means they retain their original 
shape until worn out, and in the end constitutes them the CHEAPEST STAY 
ON THE MARKET. 


Ty pe.17. 


THE “ SPECIALITE CORSET,” Tyre 17, 
as illustration, is new in construction 
and intended to accentuate that 
simplicity of line and close fit on the 
hips so necessary to Current Fashion. 
It is boned entirely with Real Whale- 
bone (busk and side steels excepted), 
which gives it a lasting suppleness 
so different to the substitutes with 
which most of the present-day corsets 
are boned. Price complete with 
Suspenders. In White Coutil, 


ONE GUINEA. 


THE “ SPECIALITE CORSET,” Tyre 25, 
as illusivation. This, the latest model, 
is cut very low above the waist-line to 
allow of an extreme décolleté, and 
extends in sweeping unbroken lines well 
down on the hips. Sixteen firm Real 
Whalebones, cleverly distributed, give 
sufficient support to improve and hold 
theslight or medium figure ina perfectly 
firm and reliable manner, but itmust not 
be considered a suitable type for stout 


figures. Price with three pairs of Sus- 
penders, _QNE GUINEA. 


DICKINS & JONES 


REGENT STREET, LONDON.W, 


REPAIR WORKS: EDGWARE ROAD, CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, N.W, 


THE =TATLER 


THE HIGHWAY OF 


deceive the eye and that the waist will be 
no smaller than at present. Inthe natural 
figure there is definition without com- 
pression. - The length of the corset will be 
in no way curtailed below the waist, but 
over the bust it will be very low, making 
the wearing of a brassiéve a sine qua non. 
She is exploiting special brassiéves for the 
sports enthusiasts into which are cleverly 
introduced elastic, so that while 
protection is afforded the move- 
ments of the wearer are in no way 
impeded. ‘Then there are the 
brassiéves for evening wear with 
shoulder-straps of ribbon edged 
with lace as well as more substantial 
aflairs suitable for wearing with tailored 


suits. 
® 9 Es 


Ten Years to Develop. 
“Lhe authority on this subject at 

Dickins and Jones’s, who has just 
returned from Paris, states that there is not 
the least indication of the slender waist, 
and that in her opinion it would take ten 
years to develop. She thinks that in all 
probability the rumour originated in the 
fact that there are signs on the horizon 
that the waist will return to its normal 
position during the day, although in the 
evening there is little doubt that the 
[I-mpire modes will enjoy a certain amount 
of favour. 

a a 
The New Curve. 
Net until February 14 am | 

to be permitted to de- 
scribe the 1912 models of the 
Royal Worcester Company, but 
in that issue I hope to be able 
to dwell on their many advan- 
tages. Into them is introduced 
a new curve, but regarding its 
nature I must remain silent. It 
will therefore be seen that there 
will be no resorting to torture 
in order to attain the height of 
fashion. 


Fashions for Children. 

N ever has there been a time 
when the fashions for 

the denizens of the nursery and 


schoolroom have been more 
charming withal simple. Por- 


trayed on this page are three 
costumes that cannot fail to 
appeal to the susceptibilities of the 
mother seeking new raiment for her 
children; they have emanated from 
the showrooms of Debenham and 
Freebody, Wigmore Street, W. At 
the top of the page is a pretty little 
frock of fine blue serge suitable fora 
child of six cr seven years of age, 
finished at the neck with a turn-over 
white lawn collar, fastening at the 
left -side-with buttons. As will be 
observed, there is nothing to get out 
of order even though the most 
strenuous games are played, and then 
it isso moderate in price, 25s. The 
frock on the left is ol a very good 
striped blue-and-white nun’s-veiling 
with a blue yoke and pipings, the 
price of which is 27s. 6d., when it 
is suitable for a girl of thirteen. It 
is an ideal little house and school- 
room frock. The tailored suit for a 
girl of sixteen or seventeen is 3} guineas 
and is carried out in navy-blue serge 
with a black velvet collar; the simulated 
panels, introduced to bring out the good 
points of a growing girl’s figure, are 
decorated with buttons. 


Charming Echoes. 

Now as the time approaches for the 
i‘ “girl to leave the schoolroom her 
ambition is always to wear frocks that 
are echoes of the elder members of the 


community. With this end in view this 
filet S| eeex- 

; ploiting some 

¢: pretty silk 


crépe frocks 
suitable for 
dinner wear, 
the corsage 
embellished 
with mottfs of 
embroidery 
surmounted 
with fine white 
lace vests, the 
waistsuggested 
rather than de- 
fined with 
black velvet; 
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FASHIONS FOR CHILDREN 


At Debenham and Freebody’s 


for a girl of fifteen they are 6} guineas. 
Then for 3 guineas there are white 
Japanese silk dresses prettily tucked and 
trimmed with lace with pale blue or 
other coloured ribbon sashes; they wash 
and wear well. 


v1 
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FASHION—cont. 


Travelling and Sporting Attire. 

Ffor reasons many and various Kenneth 
* Durward, Ulster House, Conduit 
Street, is in a position to successfully 
supply the requirements of the sports 
enthusiasts. On the many advantages of 
their sporting costumes, which are from 
£5 5s, it is unnecessary for me to dwell. 
Attention, however, must be drawn to 
the leather Norfolk coats destined to be 
seen in alliance with tweed skirts; they 
are made in all the accepted shades. Pre- 
eminently smart is the Durward travel- 
ling coat that finds pictorial expression 
on the preceding page. The fabricating 
medium is fleece cloth with a white 
military cloth collar that gives it an 
inimitable cachet that is entirely its 
own. It is lined to the waist with satin, 
is extremely: warm, and its weight is 
insignificant, the back being of the 
Guards’ character, the scheme completed 
with a tweed hat embellished with a 
smart mount on which the in- 
clemency of the weather has no 
deleterious effect. The “ Speyside” 
coat for motorists has but recently 
made its début, the characteristic 
feature of which is the inverted 
pleat on either side beneath the 
arms, which when standing or walk- 
ing is-held in position by tabs and 
buttons; when seated in the car 
they are unfastened, which gives 
24 1n. extra fulness for wrapping 
over the knees. Neither must the 
absolutely waterproof rain coats in 
drab, blue, or grey be omitted. In 
seven - eighths length they are 
3 guineas, full-length £4 4s., further 
particulars of which can be gleaned 
{rom the illustrated catalogue sent 
post free on application. 

re a 


% .o 


A White Sale. 
very woman of discernment visits 
the showrooms of D. H. Evans 
and Co,, Oxford Street, W, when 
the white sale is proceeding, 
which this year begins on Mon- 
day, January 22, and continues 
for fourteen days. A glance 
through the profusely - illus- 
trated catalogue wil! convince 
even the most lukewarm that 
the bargains to be obtained are 
quite unprecedented. There are 
Irish handemade and_ tucked 
chemises trimmed with Swiss 
embroidery on Horrocks’s long- 
cloth fer 4s. 84d., usual price 


6s. 11d. A happy mingling of 
lace, lawn, and ribbon best 


describes the evening camisoles 
for 3s. 7%d., usual price 5s. 9d. 
All over net camisoles with 
high neck and puff sleeves— 
indispensable for wearing be- 
neath the fashionable semi- 
transparent blouses—are 2s. 74d. 
Really dainty night dresses pro- 
fusely enriched with tucks are 
4s. g}d., while stouter and more 
serviceable affairs are from 
2s. 114d. The durability of Turkish 
lace is so well known that it is un- 
necessary for me to dwell on it here; 
it is reminiscent of crochet, and during 
the sale will be 1s. a yard, about 
4 in. in width. Guipure, mauresque laces 
and insertions, the former up to g in. in 
width and the latter up to 4 in. will 
be 1s. o8d, a yard. The haus/vau will 
simply revel in the bargains in the linen 
department. 
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Don’t Trifle 
With a Cough! 
Cure it Now. 


There is positively nothing equal to Angier’s Emulsion for 
coughs, bronchitis and all lung affections. By its peculiar 
soothing and healing effects it stops the cough, allays soreness 
and inflammation, improves the breathing, and makes expec- 
toration easy. At the same time it keeps the digestive organs 
in a healthy condition and exerts a most invigorating tonic 
influence upon the generalhealth. It is the standard approved 
remedy for lung troubles and wasting diseases. 


ULM 


“ORDERED BY MY DOCTOR. 
A SPLENDID HEALER.” 


North Waltham, Hants. 

Dear Sirs,—Angier’s Emulsion 
is asplendid healer. I was ordered 
it by my doctor when downwitha \\—=—==— \ 
weak throat and heavy cough, and ' trees \ 
was greatly benefited by its use. \\\ wes 
The doctor advises me to follow 
it up every winter. I may add 
that your Emulsion is most pala- 
table, and I look upon it as quite 
a luxury. (Miss) B.S. HALLETT. 


A FREE SAMPLE 


on receipt of 3d. postage. 
Mention ThE TATLER, 
THE ANGIER CHEMICAL GO,, Ltd., 
86 Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C. 


w : : RESON \ 


Chemists 
1/14, 2/9 
and 4/6. 


Country House Lighting 


has_been brought to the highest state of perfection by the 
introduction of the SIMPITROL LIGHTING SYSTEM. The 
Simpitrol System offers you a light more brilliant than electricity, 
coal gas, or acetylene, as easily operated, but at an infinitesimal cost. 
The plant can be easily installed and requires but little attention, No 
odour! No risk! No danger to plant or animal life! No hissing! 
at the burners and no increase in fire premium! Write for full 
particulars, and learn Simpitrol uses for lighting, heating, and 
cooking.—Dept. T., 


The British & Colonial Lighting Co., Ltd. 


Simpitrol Bldg., 216, Tottenham Court Rd. 
London, W. 


residence of Captain McCance, where a : 
pitrol’’ installation has recently been installed. 
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A Brilliant Author 


Photo 
Lafayette. 


Brain Fag, Lassitude, Neuralgia 


It is the grip of the dominant mind, the mind that never rests 
until it effects its purpose, which gives Dr. Ramsay Colles such 
a hold on public interest. This brilliant author declares it is 
entirely owing to the energising stimulus of Phosferine that he 
is enabled to continue his activities to a successful conclusion. 
Alike with other celebrities, Dr. Ramsay Colles is convinced the 
continuous energy imparted by Phosferine develops mental and 
bodily powers .to their fullest capacity, of which fact there is proof 
enough in the robust force and vigorous power of his work. 
Testimony of this high character shows how the man with 
abilities can obtain the energy to better his condition, for the 
many commanding intellectual distinctions attained by 
Dr. Ramsay Colles are a guarantee Phosferine is the most 
potent nerve specific his wide experience can discover. 


Entirely Prevented. 


Dr. Ramsay Colles, M.A., LL.D., J.P., &c., writes: “After a 
lapse of eight years 1am again writing to express my profound 
appreciation of the energising properties of Phosferine. No 
matter how comfortably one may be situated, the hard and 
sustained brainwork of an author brings on brain-fag, lassitude, 
or neuralgia, and I am conscious that it is entirely owing to 
Phosferine that I escape these distresses. Happily, the success 
of my recent book, “In Castle and Courthouse,” is a tribute to 
the unflagging energy and concentration which Phosferine 
enabled me to apply to my literary labours. Olten enough the 
crushing fatigue and disastrous exhaustion of prolonged brain- 
work deprive an author of his reward. In all my cxperience, 
Phosferine is a perfect safeguard against such ill-effects ; indeed, 
it is so intensely energising that any danger of impoverished nerve 
force is entirely prevented.” 


PHOSFERINE 


GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 
A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility | Neuralgia Lassitude | Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Ansemia Seiatica 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


The Royal Tonic: 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


To the Royal Family H.M. the Queen of Spain 

H.I.M. the Empress of Russia H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain H.1.H.the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.M. the King of Greece _ H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania | The Imperial Family of China 


And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 
The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} size. 
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The London Opera House. 
R. OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN is 
| performing miracles. He is 
making London love opera and 
filling his huge new theatre at 
every performance. The prophets of yester- 
day who were calculating to a nicety how 
many weeks would pass away before the 
largest opera house in the world became 
one of its largest music-halls must be feel- 
ing rather small at present; that is to say, 
ifaprophet ever does feel diminutive. The 
amount of money which has been thrown 
away on efforts to give Londoners an 
operatic sense 
only the unhappy 
impresavios who 
tried to achieve 
it really and truly 
know. Yet, what 
they failed to do 
Mr. Hammerstein 
seems likely to 
accomplish. The 
latest production, 
Le Jongleur de 
Notre Dame, was 
given the other 
evening before an 
audience as en- 
thusiastic as it 
was enormous, 


Fo 
Massenet’s 
Masterpiece. 
Le jJongleur de 
Notre Dame 
has never been 
popular in Eng- 
land any more 
than has _ the 
composer’s music. 
When it was pro- 


duced at Covent 
Garden a_ few 
years ago, even 
though it had 
that fine singer 
and actor, _M. 
Lafitte, playing 


the title-vdle, it 
failed to please 
any but the critics. 
People said it was 
monotonous _ be- 
cause there was 
no woman in the 
cast, and the per- 
petual masculine 
voice became 
wearisome alter 
a short time. 
America altered 
all this, however, 
as it has altered 
many things other 
than _ operatic. 
New York saw 
Miss Mary Garden 
in the principal 
vole in an opera 
the story of which 
takes place in a monastery, and New York 
saw in it nothing absurd or incongruous. 
So London is seeing Le Jongleur de Notre 
Dame as New York saw it, and Miss 
Victoria Fer is the singer who plays the 
monk. As a melodious operatic setting of 
a quaint and charming story Massenet’s 
opera is a charming production. 
2 % rod 
Theatres vy. Music-halls. 
et us hope that we have at last seen 
the end of the ridiculous law which 
enacts that any music-hall which gives a 


in society, is the latest recruit to vaudeville. 
Greek maidens in some special “‘ jewel dances,’’ music by Tschaikowsky, each dance of which 
Mile. Valenzia has been forbidden by her relations 
to go on the stage, but she has decided to follow her own inclinations in this matter. 

has agreed, however, as a compromise not to appear under her own name in 


represents the spirit of different gems. 


stage play lasting longer than the speci- 
fied thirty minutes renders itself liable to 
a heavy fine. The whole thing belonged 
to the middle ages. The common in- 
former was the person who centuries ago 
was the daily terror of disorderly houses. 
To place the modern music-hall in the 
same category was an insult to the 
theatrical prolession and a piece olf idiocy 
of which perhaps the law only is capable. 
The modern theatre of varieties is usually 
so well conducted that in such houses as 
the London Coliseum, the Hippodrome, 
the Palace—to: name but a few—the 


WHO IS SHE? 


Mile. Nadine Valenzia, a nom de théatre which disguises the identity of a well-known lady 
She is to appear with a corps de ballet of 


audiences are for the most part made up 
of ultra-respectable married people and 
their children. In fact, it is to the honour 
of the modern music-hall that a new 
public has been discovered—a public 
which up to quite recently never went 
inside any theatre; indeed, disapproved 
of them. To hamper such places of 
amusement by ridiculous and antiquated 
laws was an injustice and a disgrace. 
Therefore the new decision of the Lord 
Chamberlain should be welcomed by all 
alike. 


Vill 


e Gree! 
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A Strange Audience. 

have seen many weird and wonderful 

audiences but none more strange than 
the one which the present manager of the 
Court Theatre invited to witness a 
matinée performance of Mr. Tom Gallon’s 
play, The Great Gay Road. The gallery 
was full of tramps—the aristocracy, per- 
haps, of the species, but nevertheless 
“ tramps ’’—and their interest in a comedy 
written around themselves was curious 
to watch. Whether Mr. Gallon’s senti- 
mentising of the tramping profession 
“struck home” it would be difficult to 
say, but certainly 
the audience of 
road - wanderers 
cheered it to the 
echo. It was a 
strange sight to 
see these poor 
men following a 
romantic version 
of their own 
dreary existence 
and seeming to 
find some com- 
fort in it. Asan 
experience it was 
most interesting, 
and as an act of 
kindness. on the 
part of the 
manager and 
dramatist it was 
appreciated to the 
full. 

* te 
The Palace. 
V hata wonder- 

ful show! 

It is good from 
the first turn until 
the last, and one 
or two of them 
are so excellent 
that they alone 
are worth a visit 
even if all the 
rest were rubbish. 
Miss Vesta Tilley 


—raver, more 
charming, more 
youthful) than 
ever—is still 


prime favourite; 
she is one of the 
few artists which 
England can boast 
of before all the 
world. In herown 
particular line she 
is as utterly with- 
out a rival to-day 
Lf as she has been 
all the many years 
she has been ‘be- 
fore the public. 
Nor is anything 
cleverer to be seen 
the world of 
variety theatres 
than Mr. Bernard Shaw’s How He Lied to 
Her Husband as acted by Miss Margaret 
Halstan and Mr, Dawson Milward, aud 
certainly nothing is more utterly mysti- 
fying than Messrs. Maskelyne and De- 
vant’s “ Window of the Haunted House”; 
it must be seen to be believed. Moreover 
the Durbar pictures at the Palace are 
among the best of their kind to be seen 
anywhere. In fact, as far as the present 
programme goes this popular place of 
entertainment is the best worth visiting 
in towa. 


She 


~ 
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Speech Difficulties 


(STAMMERING, LISPING, Etc.) 


Voice Placement 


(WEAK VOICES STRENGTHENED) 


- Breath Control 


(FOR SPEAKING AND SINGING). 
SCIENTIFIC METHODS. 


MISS INEZ BROOK, 
2, Mandeville Place, 
Manchester Square, W. 
Telephone: 4219 Paddington, 


THE TATLER 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 


appeals directly to the Art-loving public, to lovers of architecture, and to those who contemplate building 
ahome. It is technical only ina minor degree, and its contents are framed to interest the general public 
as well as members of the architectural prolession. 


Among the subjects with which it specially deals are beautiful houses, old, historical, and new; gzardens 
and the craft of the garden-maker ; sculpture, painting, and fine furniture. 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW is without exception the most beautifully preduced publication 
ol the day. It is printed on thick art paper, and the photographic illustrations aré of infinite variety and 
interest. The price is 1S. monthly, postage 4d.; 148. per annum post free. 


Subscriptions should be seat to— 


The Publisher, THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW, Caxton House, Westminster. 


THE VERASCOPE 


The Most Perfect Stereoscopic Camera 


The Verascope is so perfectly designed and so simple to work that in ten minutes even a child can learn to produce 
superb Photo bie pictures. For amateur photographers who have never seen the Verascope Camera and its fine 
pictorial work, we are now holding a special Exhibition, to which we invite everyone interested in photography. 


We have just issued a complete New List No. 8, which 
contains all information and illustrations of the 
Verascope and its accessories. 

Will you please write for it ? 


JS ULES RICHARD verascope HOUSE, 27 New Bond Street, London, W. 


REPRODUCTIONS OF FOUR 
REAT WORKS OF ART 


By JOHN LAVERY, 


A.R.A., B.S.A., R.HLA. 
EXHIBITED: INC “OENIGE,--19 10: 
NOW PUBLISHED FOR THE FIRST TIME. 


REPRODUCTIONS OF THE 


FAMOUS 
PAINTINGS 


of the late G. F. WATTS, O.M., R.A. 


Carbon Type Reproductions printed in a Rich Sepia 
Tone. 


“HOPE.” Size 20 inches, 2/- 


“HOPE.” GF. WATTS. 


Size 16 inches, at 1/6 each :— 


“LOVE TRIUMPHANT.” “LOVE AND LIFE.” 
“LOVE AND DEATH.” “ HOPE.” 
“FOR HE HAD GREAT POSSESSIONS.” 


“THE MOTHER.” 


Also Companion Pictures from the same Exhibition, 


“ SPRINGTIME” 
(which has been purchased by the Luxembourg Gallery), 


“ ARIADNE,” a beautiful Figure Subject, and “ WAITING.” 


PRINTED IN SEPIA CARBON: 
Size 12 in. X 10 in., 2/63 15 in. x 12 in., 5/-3 24 in. X 18 in. 12/- per ccpy. 


PRINTED IN SEPIA PLATINOTYPE: 
Size 12 in. X 10 in., 4/-3 15 in. X 12 in., 8/-5 24in. x 18 in., 17/6 per copy. 


LLL LOLOL A TAU, 


Of all Art Dealers, or from the Publishers: and Printers, 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (‘‘P’’ Dept.), East Harding St., London, E.C, 


“SIR GALAHAD.” 
Size 12 inches, at 1/- each. 


Also a fine Reproduction of “HOPE” painted in Woodbury Gravure, 
and supplied under a white fall over-mount. 


Twelve Subjects. 


Size of picture, 10 in. by 72 in. Size of mount, 212 in. by 152 in. 
Price complete, 3/- per copy. 
Printed and Published by 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (“«P’’ Dept.), East Harding St., London, E.C. 
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TATTLINGS FROM EGYPT—cont. 


It was just a wonderful scene, and to 
appreciate it one must realise the setting 
of the hotel with its wonderful Moorish 
architecture and illuminations and _ its 
clientele of every race and class. ‘There 
was the late high executioner of Turkey 
beaming on the world at large, here a 
Jewish modiste fresh from Paris rubbing 
shoulders with a princess related to more 
than one royal house of Europe ; here one 
would watch the artifices of a pretty 


Levantine who fifty years ago would have 
been termed an odalisque, and next her 
watch the wondering eye of a young girl 
beauty 


from home. Here was a 
from Honolulu 
clad in sinuous 
draperies, there a 
Greek matron of 
most opulent 
charms; a group 
of officers in 
British uniform 
would be making 
merry next door to 
a party of solemn 
tarbooshed _not- 
ables; here a 
bright-faced Eng- 
lish lad would be 
measuring scorn- 
ful glances with a 
lat, “podg zy youth 
of conglomerate 
lineage trying in 
vain to ape Euro- 
pean manners 
with a fluffy tie, 
socks, and a 
bowler, hat 
planted well at 
the back of his 
head. Verily a 
reat night and 
one only possible 
in Eeypt and at 


fresh 


Shepheard’s, the 
most cosmopoli- 
tan and most 
enterprising hotel 
in all the great 
wide world, 

And on_ this 
same night of 


nights, and not a 
mile from __ this 
hurly - burly cele- 
bration of it, was 
happening one a 
the most thrilling 
Mahomedan cele- 
brations of the 
year—that which 
commemorates 
annually the mar- 
tyrdom of Hassan 


Some are stripped to their waists and carry 
heavy chains with which they belabour 
their bare bodies, others slash their shaved 


heads with swords till their white gar- 
ments reek with blood. Many of the old 
customs pertaining to this celebration 


have been rigorously suppressed during 
the last few years, but it is no uncom- 
mon thing nowadays for the more fanatic 
adherents to lose their lives from their 


self-inflicted wounds, gaining thereby 
exceeding glory in Paradise. The cere- 
mony is held in accordance with the 


Mahomedan calendar, but this year coin- 
cided with our Christian celebrations of 


great 


Duc’ ess of Fife and their daughters only 
spent one clear day in Cairo before mov- 
ing south, but they paid a long call that 
afternoon at the British agency, under 
whose garden wall their dahabeah was 
moored, and from all accounts they 
looked but little the worse for their late 
adventures. They live an exceedingly 
retired life while out here, and practically 
see no one. 
cs & 

The Man ee the Moment, 
I? regard to the Home-Rule campaign 

anyway, is Sir Edward Carson, the 
Jrish lawyer whom some _ people 
regard as a_ sort 
of comic king 
from. the pages of 
Mr. Anthony 
El oiplenet= -lstesass 
rumoured that the 
state of his health 
may necessitate 
his forsaking the 
cause at any 
moment, but 
meanwhile he is 
working at break- 
neck speed, and | 
hear of his old 
Irish nickname— 
the Hangman— 
revived since he 
put with such 
ardour the case 
against Home 
Rule. The erst- 
while — Solicitor- 
General would 
make up well as 
Mephistopheles — 
he has such black, 
shiny, scanty hair, 
such prominent 
jaws and_ sharp 
features, while he 
is tall and thin 
and owns a mouth 
whose curves are 
frankly sardonic 
—and I have 
heard those who 
have suffered 
under lis cross- 
examination call 
him by a shorter 
name, 


te & 


The Irish Season. 
[Lublin i is filling 

up prepara- 
tory to its season, 
which, Home Rule 
or no Home 
Rule, it is de- 


and Hussein, the voutly hoped will 
grandsons of the this year prove 
Prophet. Under rather more of a 
the moonlit sky POTTING THE PHOTOGRAPHER season indeed 
and through the than any of its 
tortuous ways of A snapshot of the Grand Duke Michael (who is seen making a pretence of shooting the ;ecent prede- 
the native city snapshotter) with his sister and his eldest daughter, the Countess Zia Torby, at Cannes cessors. This is 
the. Persian Lord and Lady 
devotees pursue their fanatic way, the New Year, which made it all the more Aberdeen’s seventh year in Dublin. 
watched by hundreds and thousands of _ striking in comparison. They will take up residence at the 
sympathisers lined up on either side and This last week has indeed been a busy castle as usual on the last Monday in 
filling the windows and hanging in one for visitors and residents alike. Ail the month and will entertain a quiet 
fringes over the balconies and eaves of the hotels and all the regiments have house party there for the Levée, the 
the. mouldy buildings overlooking the had Christmas entertainments, and Sir ‘chrysanthemum’ ball which Lady 
streets. Headed by ‘the Persian consul Alexander Baird has given a great [éte Trimlestown is getting up, and the 
and lit by smoking cressets the members to the married men and their families of first Drawing-room, at which Lady 


of the Persian sect of Mahomedans who 
are permitted to take part in the pro- 
cession parade the streets, calling inces- 
santly on the names of the martyred ones. 


the entire British garrison. Visitors are 
arriving now by scores, and the present 
cold spell in the capital is sending all 
who can go up river. The- Duke and 


x 


Gormanston will probably be presented, 
and the new Lord Chancellor’s wife 
will also make her first curtsey in that 
capacity. 
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TOLD IN 


TWO ISSUES OF THE SPHERE 


The First 
Is. 


The Second 


6d. 


These numbers are 
entirely sold out 
at the Publishing 
Offices, and only 
a few copies are 
still to be obtained 
at the Railway 
Bookstalls, &c. 


issue is a DOUBLE NUMBER at One Shilling, with 
COLOURED PLATE. This issue of January 6th, 
the first issue of 1912, contains double-page and other 
drawings from Mr. F. Matania, The Sphere’s Special 
Correspondent at Delhi. 


Historic Incidents, too numerous to specify, are illustrated 


by the clever camera artists of “The Sphere.” It is safe to 


say that no material aspect of this unique incident, the first 
Proclamation of the King-Emperor in Person on Indian Soil, 
is omitted from this record. 


issue, which also deals with the Actual Ceremonies 
and Surrounding Festivities of the Durbar, is an Ordinary 
Issue, published as usual at 6d. on January / 3th. 


All the usual features, which 
These numbers are 
entirely sold out 
at the Publishing 
Offices, and only 
a few copies are 
still to be obtained 
at the Railway 
Bookstalls, &c. 


make “The Sphere” indispens- 

able to every household, are 

included in both these numbers, 

so that nothing will be lost 

but much will be gained by 
| their purchase. 


x1 


THE eEAPLER 


LOVE’S 


“ 


“Stop it!” he said harshly ; “stop 
laughing, d’you hear? I have been a 
fool, haven't 1?’’ he went on bitterly. 
“It’s been a cursed good joke for 
you, hasn’t it? And you played up 
splendidly—and to-morrow we were to 
have been married. And I—I—loved 
you. I thought you loved me.” His 
voice changed, there were tears in the 
young blue eyes. He flung himself down 
beside her and crushed her in his arms. 

“JT don’t care,’ he stammered 
hoarsely, “I'll marry you. We'll never 
speak of this again—only tell me you 
do care for me, Désirée, Désirée !.”’ 

He laid his head down on her 
breast; she felt his tears through the 
laces of her gown. She put her arms 
round him and sat staring blankly at 
the quivering sunshine outside. She 
faced in that moment all the empty, 
vacant years without him, without love, 
the hideous life before her, then with 
a laugh she pushed him from her and 
stood up. 

“My dear,’ she said lightly, ‘“ you 
were right just now. It has been ‘a 


“cc 


cursed good joke.’” She laughed 
again. ‘Did you really think, little 


boy, that I would marry you and bury 
myself in some country place for love of 
you? You must learn to joke, mon ami ; 
your sense of humour is deficient.” 

The utter misery in Hugh’s face 
seemed to infuriate her. 

“Go !’’ she screamed, “‘ for Heaven’s 
sake, go!” Her voice broke on the word 


NOTES FROM HERE 


shown in the exceedingly humorous 

and dainty little nigger picture 

entitled ‘Far from the Madding 
Crowd,” a little study in black and white, 
whicli has recently been published in 
colour by John Harrap and Son, 3. Holborn 
3uildings, London, E.C. It is from the 
brush of Mr. Ralph Yardley and depicts 
a very small piccaninny in the 
centre of a very large bed, the 
little black face peeping out in 
quaint contrast from under the 
snowiest of coverlets. It is sold 
for the modest sum of one 
shilling and is to be obtained 
from every art dealer in the 
United Kingdom. 


(CO sowaln ees interest has been 


Fre leaving home for a sojourn 

in warmer climes the 
woman of discernment makes 
a point of replenishing her 
jewel box as fashions in orna- 
ments change rapidly. Then 
she does not care to take the 
family gems with her, and as 
a consequence these priceless 
heirlooms are despatched to the 
Parisian Diamond Company, 
143, Regent Street, W., to be 
copied, and so admirably is the 
work accomplished that it re- 
quires an expert to differentiate 
the duplicates from the proto- 
types. It may be that she has a 
string of pearls worth thousands 
of pounds. In her travels such 
a possession would be a burden to her, 
so the smart mondaine wends her way to 
these salons and revels in the beautiful 
designs; those in which pearls and 
diamonds divide honours ever appeal 
to her artistic susceptibilities. 


MR. ELYSTAN OWEN fe 


The well-known actor, who is now playing the 
part of Jack Chesney in “ Charley’s Aunt”’ at 
the Whitney Theatre with so much success 


here is no more charming way of 
lighting a dinner table than by 
Clarke’s Cricklite lamps, which can be 
fitted for double- wick wax lights or 
electric light. The standards are made 
in richly-cut glass, Royal Worcester china, 
silver plate, nickel, and ormolu to carry 
from one to seven lamps. A slight idea 
of the variety of the designs may be 


A BEAUTIFUL TRANSFORMATION SCENE Gs 


Which was one of the many delightful surprises at the Hé6tel 
Métropole on the occasion of the recent New-Year’s-Eve supper 


gleaned from the profusely - illustrated 
catalogue sent post free on application 
to Clarke’s Cricklite Lamps, 137, Regent 
Street, W. Among their many advant- 
ages that must be chronicled are that 
they are very moderate in price; the wax 
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TRUTH_continued. 


but she went on again. “Go! Cannot 
you understand the joke is over? I am 
sick of ycu—of this wretched childish 
scene. Go! Go! Why do you stand 
staring at me? Oh, go!” 

The boy went to the window. On 
the threshold he turned his colourless 
face towards lier. She was standing by 
the couch with the paper in her hand: 

“Perhaps you would like to take 
this with you in memory of me?” 
she said. 

He turned and went down the stony 
path cut in the hillside. The woman 
on the couch listened, straining for the 
last sound of his footsteps. 

Then she laid her face upon her 
hands. “ My little love, my little love!” 
she whispered between her tears. 


2 ca % 


Last Week’s House Parties. 


‘The Duchess of Portland again enter- 

tained the most distinguished party 
of the week, and again had Prince Arthur 
of Connaught and several members of 
the Rutland family—the eldest daughter 
of which has, it will be remembered, 
often been reported engaged to our only 
young man prince—amongst her guests. 
Two other big parties were Lord and 
Lady Galway’s, who entertained at 
Serlby Hall for the Fitzwilliam Hunt 
ball, and Lord and Lady Fitzwilliam, 
who brought guests from Wentworth 
Woodhouse. There was no party either 
at Clumber or Rufford. 


AND THERE. 


lights give a beautiful soft bright light 
for about five hours without smoke or 
smell; the light is always the same 
height, perfectly safe, and not affected by 
draught; the grease cannot be spilled, 
and the lamps require no attention after 
having been lighted. Then there are 
models specially made for India, the glass 
shades being fitted with punkah tops. 

% it i 


A pleasant half-hour may any 

afternoon be spent in the 
salons of Coppleston and Co., 
94, Regent Street, W., listening 
to the masterpieces rendered 
by the Sterling Player Piano. 
Grieg’s and other compositions 
are rendered not only with 
technical correctness but with 
brilliance and expression, ‘lhe 
performer has complete mastery 
over the instrument, and is able 
to express his or her own artistic 
individuality as surely as though 
playing by hand. Apart from 
the technical correctness there 
is no suggestion of mechanical 
treatment. 

i % % 

L ll that is left in London of 

the great world turned up 
in force at His Majesty's Theatre 
last week to give vreeting to 
the too-long-absent Miss Viola 
Tree as Eurydice in Orpheus in 
the Underground. The tall, slim 
daughter of Sir Herbert and 
Lady Tree is a great favourite 
in society, which, however, she 
has almost entirely deserted in order 
seriously to study singing. For the last 
year or two Miss Tree has been in Munich 
having her voice trained, and before the 
year is out she hopes to make her début 
in real grand opera, probably in Italy. 
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FOOD WARMER 


The Premier Nursery Lamp i fei! Gre 
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Sozodont : peal ire 


TRUISM, Number Three. CLARKE'S PYRAMID & FAIRY LIGHT WORKS, y and Nickelled Brass Rust- 


; less Fittings. 
A clean mouth is one of the Sy CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON.NWM. (7 Cotton (plain, check, or 
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BECAUSE of _its perfect _com- EET ooae 
bination of cleansing and antiseptic 

materialsa—when SOZODONT is 
used, the mouth is freed from all im- 
purities, the teeth are made beauti- 
fully clean and a delightful sense of 
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freshness and fragrance experienced, 
the purest Turkish 
Supplied to 
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Sozodont is in three forms: No matter what your Respir- si “ = Hate 
Liquid - 2/6&1/- Powder - 6d. & 1/- atory Organs may be suffering gHOSt rien etaeee eae 
from—whether Asthma, In- 


Paste - 1/- 


Chemists and stores everywhere. fluenza, Nasal Catarrh, or A subi heather leading 
1 HALL & RUCKEL, London & Manchester. ©, ordinary Cough—youwill find taining a sample Naval and 
in this famous remedy a eR ene - q Military 
restorative power that is Cigareties will be ae Messes and 
simply unequalled. sent to anyone en. Clubs 
Sample an detailed Testi- closing a postal 7 

S InTins,4/3d order (or stanzps) E. 100 sent 

IN THE WORLD, iti . Holborn fh or 1/5, and men- post free 

5 tioning this paper for 7/ 

AT THE PRICE, ina ESOS Ona 


wes aie Bs 
INI | L. E Ss’ FINEST THREE &Co.; Butler&Crispe; J. Thomson, 
O STAR EXCELLENT Liverpool, & all Wholesale Houses, y 
€ in Sides weighing about*45 lb. each, Be = 
NOW USED REGULARLY BY OVER 

1,000 TITLED PERSONAGES, THE 
STARS 

: , TELL 

you. 


Unsmoked 6324. per lb. Smoked 72d. per lb. 
6,000 TESTIMONIALS. 


SK IN FOOD RAIL PAID ANYWHERE. 
lwillsend a TEST HOROSCOPE 


Absolutely perfect 
comprising se pages and cover 


on receipt of 1f- P.O., and 1d. 


wonderfully improves the appearance of 3 
the skin. Note its effect on your face. BACO N pad willikecr quits 


wes, OF 2 Months. Money Returned if not satisfactory. 


~ 7 sie stamp. Simpl. ive date = 
‘on W. Send for Illustrated List. Uy month and year of birt — = a Setee aa Z 
; Seas 4 t ic see N “ 
EDWARD MILES (Contractor to H.M. Govt), | aman VERITY EB isaLudgate || WV. MARICH & CO. QMALTA), 
Broadmead Bacon Factory, BRISTOL. \\ Y HAN, London, E.C. (Dept T), Billiter Buildings, LONDON, E.C. 
a a 


ff : ; A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit 
3 s 


5 Lozenge, most agreeable to take 
LAYLOIS: 


CIMOLITE IP 


For cleaning Silver. ElectroPlate &c. 


Goddard's 


Plate Powder 


Sold everywhere 641426 & 46. 


C CONSTIPATION, 


Heemorrhoids, Bile, 
ee Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
This Powder beautifies and improves the Gastric & Intestinal Troubles. 


complexion, and is practically invisible. Sree en 
TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON, | 


Post free, in Packets 1/1, Tins 2/11, Bottles 3/3> 
Note Trade Mark, and do not accept Imitations. 
67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD 
(Corner of Castle Street), LONDON, S.E. 


Of all Chemists and Stores, or direct from 


JOHN TAYLOR, Mfg. Chemist, 13, Baker St., Portman Sq., W. 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 2/6 A BOX. 


DELICIOUS COFFEE. 


Wy ness on the green, & dura- 
\} bility,the new heavy" Why 


& ar 3 of Not” is the best ball made. 
are is HEAVY cratibe vuarat 
‘ : . “STANDARD"” (floats) 2 2 
For Breakfast & after Dinner, Cy . Iy your Professional does 
ie 


DrJCollis Browne's 


fh é Universally known as 


the Best Remedy for 


‘» Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, 
and all kindred ailments. 

Invaluable for NEURALGIA, 

TOOTHACHE, RHEUMATISM, 

GOUT, SPASMS, DIARRH . 

Refuse imitations, insist on having Brain-fag, Sleeplessness, Depret - 
Dr. J. Cottis Browne's sion, Nerve Troubles, etc, 

Chlorodyne, the 

ORIGINAL and ONLY GENUINE. 

Of all Chemists: 1/1}, 2/9, 4/6 


The Reliable Family Medicine. 


THIS COUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 (eye) WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal Personal 
9 representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader’s ticket holder. 

Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— : 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “OcEAn ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE COMPANY, LimITEepD, Act, 1890,” Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. oy z Sigs ee 
The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A brint of the Act canbe seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation. 


Week of issue, from January 17, 1912. SOP rece tee yet cocccnccaccn coho crto susan ate bcndcl coven ctectbntbcasacnccecarsccustscetheeeebroukeseeseberere 
Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent. are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 


but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OCEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Lid., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. 


Every 
wineglassful 
of'Wincarnis'creates 
a definite amount of renewed 
health and strength that is lasting. 


Drapers, Stores, Hairdressers, 
Everywhere. 6d. & 1/- the Box. 


Hair Wavers. 


“WHY NOT” 


For length of drive,steadi- 


not stock it, write to us. 


Henley’s Telegraph Work 
Blomfield Street. London.F. 


THE TATLER 


Smoke 


4 LAYER’. 
Navy Cut 


THE ORIGINAL. 


“My Masters! “tis PLAYER'S NAVY CUT 
alone Ehat is the only “CUT to give me 
joy- Still-let the Jester speak. Cur ouE 
the: dalliance of idle’ time an’ old wife's 
worries or a day’s bad luck, with just 
a pipe or two of PLAYER'S NAVY CUT” 


SEVEN 


: GRAND PRIZES in 1910 and 1911 
at BRUSSELS (2), LONDON (2), BUENOS AIRES and TURIN (2). 


PRIZE 


r 4 1) fs \ a ) i | 


SHADE CANDLES. 


For Use with Candle Shades. 


Manufactured by 
PRICE’S PATENT CANDLE COMPANY LIMITED, 
LONDON, LIVERPOOL, and MANCHESTER. 


The best remedy for Acidity of the Stomach, 
Heartburn, Headache, Gout, and Indigestion. 


IMPORTANT 
NOTICE. 


In consequence of 
numerous —_ imita- 
tions. purchasers 
must see that 
“Dinneford & Go.” 
is on every bottle 
and label. 


- 


Safest and most effective aperient for regular use. 
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of any meal is doubly assured if 

served with “ESCOFFIER” 
DERBY SAUCE. 

A flavour to accord with 


any fish, meat or fowl. 


1D. PER: 
2 BOTTLE 


Of Grocers 


SAMPLE and 
RECIPE BOOK. 


If unobtainable write, giving 


mame and address of your grocer. Y 
ie 
yb 


G7” BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, |) “ak 
and look for 2, = sy 
7 the signature Ff Covoffied N 7 ip 


ESCOFFIER (1907) LT? 6 RIDGMOUNT ST. LONDON. W.C. | 


SPEED LIMIT? 


| None where 


‘TRE 
Lf oD 
Bema ie 


fe NOTE P 


is in question. Your pen will glide over its 
smooth parchment surface with the minimum 
Hi of friction, and you can make a ‘‘ speed spurt ”’ 
ie without any danger of an ‘‘ink spurt.’? 


Of all Stationers at I/= per box. 
Samples free on application to 


a HIERATICA Works, Hill Street, Finsbury, £.¢, 
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